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| OY Epiſtle. 


Send you, Madam, the Letters 
of the deceaſed Mademoiſelle de 
Lenclos to the M arquiſs de Sevigne , 
and tho' I have the greateſt Submiſſion 
to your Pleaſure, I cannot help owning,. 
that it is not without Reluctance, that 
I have determined to intruſt you with 
this Collection. If you conſider, that 
it is the only Work which remains to 


us of a Woman, as famous for the Su- 
periority - of her Genius, as for the 


5 of her Perſon, you will eafily 


A 2 be 


oo. 


of being — Poſſefor of this Ma- 

nuſcript, muſt inereaſe its Value in my 
Eyes; wherefort I expect very great 
Acknowledgments for fo valuable a Sa- ' 


ett Beſides, N wiſhi that the rehd- 
ing of thoſ® Letters may not diminiſh, 


in ſome meaſure, the favourable Idea 


which you had ved of, them, ag 
which the Abbe 4 C C4 Leauneuf. giv 


us of them | in his Dialogue on the Mu- ä 


nie of the Ancients. He deſigns Ma- 
demoilelle, de Eeitlin under mar 


of Leontrum ; „ and, in, his Panegyrie 


upon her, he does not forget her Ta- 
lent i in the Epiſtolary Way. 
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F of: The] Letters of Leantium,” ſays he, 
after having found Fault with the Aﬀec- 


tation of thoſe of Bana and Voiture, 
% a : as have 
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(KY) 
© have always | equally" pleaſed; be- 
7 < cauſe. they are really Letters. Tho? 
3 te the Turn of them is ſingular, and 
7 « they are full of Morality, and quite 
brilliant with Wit, yet they have no- 
e thing far-fetched. As the Morality 
of them is always ſeaſoned with Hu- 
„ mour, and the Wit does not diſboyer 
« itſelf but under the Appearance of a 
7 free and natural Imagination, they 
- « differ in nothing from a Converſa- 
« tion; and it is impoſſible not to think, 
« that when ſhe was writing to her 
« Friends, ſhe imagined herſelf to bg 
*© aQually __ to n 8 
] leave it to you, Madam, to judge, 
if what I ſend you anſwers this Cha- 
racer, ' and whether this Encomium be 


the Work of « prejudiced Peru. The 
A 3 only 


(mn) 
only Favour: which 1 dare aſk of you 
is, chat you will remember the Promiſe | 
you made to me, not to communicate 
to any Perſon the Lettets I intruſt you ' 
with., They whoſe Hands they might 
fall into, would not perhaps readily 
enoogh exciſe thoſe Negligences, which 
a Woman allows herſelf in. And be. 
ſides, in the preſent Age, who would 
be able to amuſe themſelves with fuch F 
Kind of Reading ? They would neither 
find in them malicious Deſcriptions, Ob- 
ſcenity, nor Irreligion. And if you be- 
lieve a great many People, there is ſcarce 
any other Kind of Writing that s re- 
liſhed at eee 
Ae 62 „ mb! 
Madeihoifele de Lenoks wrote upon 
the Heart, of Love, and of Women. 
What a copious Subject k and who was 


more 


> 


(CF 


a mote able to explain it than ſhe ? With 
5 the Türn of Mind which fhe had, the 
e could not ſee the Men, 'without ſtady- 
ü ing and knowit ng then. "You know as 
t | well as 1, ' becauſe” thoſe Kithors Who 
y 1 wrote in her Tithe habe obſervec this 
h F | of her; that ſhe admitted none to her 
>. d Houſe but the beſt-bred Courtiers. Men 
d i. of the mo illuſtriòt ous Talents courted 
h F her Priebe and orreſpondence, 
ce and were not aſhamed to profit by her 
2 Advice. 00 avs Es DM: 1 


A 71. 1 asm 
22 4 1.64 : Thes# Houle-of: Mademoikelle de 
2 Lenclos the celebrated Ninon, was 


( the Rendezvous of alk the Polite and 
3 © Witty both of the Court and Town. 
605 Wen moſt virtuous: Mothers made In- 

— 133 4 di AL TD 7:30 vic 1 


3 See the Life of (the Abbe. Give prefixed to 
his Miſcellanies printed in 1745. 


re M_ © texeſt 


— 2 


( vu vs v vil 
ee i tereſt. for their Children, who were 


« entered into: the World, to enjoy the | 


« Advantage of being admitted into an 


10 agreeable Society, which was looked 


ce upon as the Centre of good Comę 

© Ny. The Abbé Gedoyn, needed may 
% to ſhew himſelf there to be reliſhed, 
« and there he acquired Friends, who 
10 intereſted, themſelves very warmly i in 
— his: Requeation and Fortune. | 


In a word: all 2 3 who have 
mentioned her, tell us, that her Turn 


of Mind was as agreeable as ſolid. She 
was a Philoſopher, but a very amiable 
one. She joined, ſays the Abbe de 
Ghdteauneuf, all the Virtues of our 


« Bex to the Charms of her own; in 


« Deſpite of which, ſhe has placed her- 
« felf in the Rank of illuſtrĩous Men.” 


The 


FR. w £ : 
I 


t] 
P 
y 
H 


* 
* 
8811 


N ( "I" : 


: 3 r he. C Character hich DN Evremont 
„ gresher in one of bi Leb which he 
{ wrote to her, finiſhes t. this Encomium 
He concl udes with theſe Verſes: 


(1-915 00 C299 91 91 

os Elindulgente & foge Nature)»: 28 Moms 
Lian tam %. Nin, 
De li volupti d Bpirite : 
00 8. Re ds la Vertu da Catun 
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1 1 : apt to. aun end alt *; 2 01 
| F 80 « Nature benevolent and TOR 


" © Ninon's well-temper d Sock * 
- < framed, | 
2 2 844 THIER ; 4 


} or Of; Epicurus Taſte of Joys,” REA 
2 « „ With, Cato's rigid Virtue tamed. M1: 


4 * 2 ＋ 


1 1 haltonly quote alder Paſſage e 
the Abbé de Chdteauneuf, in order to 
put the finiſhing Stroke towards giving 
you a juſt Idea of this celebrated Lady. F 
It is that where he talks of her mater 
a een regard t& Love and 
Friendſhip. 


> 


(=) 
Friendſhip. | You will underſtand the 
Importance of this laſt Quotation, up- 
ofa fo her Letters. 5 


od 


P 2 las Pe.” * 1; - % 8 * 
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« As 5 a Uſe fan be | * which 1 40 

« ſhe has made of her Reaſon, has been « 
« to free herſelf from vulgar: Prejus |) , 
« dices, it is impoſſible to avoid more 
oc than ſhe has done, that fooliſh Error 'Y 7 


«of thoſe, who under the Name of a l 6 


« fine Paſſion, would almoſt exalt Love 7 . 
16 4 Virtue. Love, which. ſhe Bas 1 


be always taken for What it really i is, for 1 
« a Taſte founded on the Senſes,. for a 1 


« blind Paſſion, which ſuppaſcs-no Me- 
cc rit in the Object which excites it, nor 
even obliges it in the leaſt to be grate» 


5 3 for: x Capries, of 
<« which-the Duration has no Depen- 


* —— een is ſubject 
9 1. N , * to 
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4 4 to: Diſgult,. and Ne Wut 


er ſeemed to give her Rjll a better right 


7 < to treat it in this manner was, that 


7 « ſhe reſerved all het Elirem and Con- 


Jl obliged her Lovers to acknowledge, 
, { Kc 


. 
8 - » 
"4 

6. « 

Cy N 

— 


2 « fidencefbr Friendſhip, which always 
43 « appeared to her a Connection the 
moſt to be regarded, and in which 
1 ſhe never allowed herſelf neither 


TY 


to become fickle nor cold. So that ſhe 


Lal 


that they had no Rivals which they 
were more afraidof than her Friends.“ 


| - Thoſe Letters which I have ſent you, 
are only an Ende of theſe general 


Ideas. 


1 ought now to n gills to 
inform you of what Anecdotes: I have 
been able to diſcover of the Life of my 
Author ; but this is a Piece of gallant 
Hiſtory, 


* 
oy — — ä —— cn ͤ 222 Oo 


(=) 


Hiſtory, which is reſerved for a Pen 


more worthy and more capable of treat- 
ing it than mine. Read then, Madam; 
and if that which Ino ſend you umũſes 
you;. I ſhall do myſeif the Pleaſute to 
communicate to you vhat femains of 


theſe Letters. Cu 3 to 


be, Se. 5 
4 "Y ;, 
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| O charge me with your Education, 
; and the Direction of your Conduct 

4 in the gew Courſe of Life which you 
| are going to enter upon, is laying too heavy a 
| Taſk on the Friendfhip I have for you, You 
know very well that when a Woman, who 
bis paſt the prime of her Youth, ſeems to 
"FF intereſt herſelf particularly in the Fortune of 
a young Man, they ſay that ſhe wants to 
introduce him into the World; and you are 
ſenſible how maliciouſly they make uſe of 
dis Expreſſion, I would not therefore ex- 

B | poſe 


wx Deen 2 6. as 
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2 LETTERS. 


pale myſelf to ar Tafinuation of that kind; 
all 1 can do to ſerve you, is to be your 
Confident. 'You Tall inform me of the 
different Situations in Which you find your- 
ſelf, upon which I ſkall frankly give you my 
Opinion, and endeavour to aſſiſt you in 
knowing your own Heart, and that of the 
Women. 

In the mean time, whatever Pleaſure I 
promiſe myſelf in this Correſpondence, J 
can foreſee ſeveral Difficulties attending 
my Undertaking. The Heart, which is 
to be the Subject of my Letters, is 
ſkilful in uniting ſo many Contraneties, 
that whoever ſpeaks of it, muſt neceſſarily 
ſeem to fall into a great many Contradictions. 
You think you graſp the Object, but em- 
brace only a Shadow, *Tis a downright 
Camelion, and viewed in different Lights, 
preſents you with Colours quite oppoſite to 
one another, which nevertheleſs exiſt in the 
ſame Object. You muſt therefore expect 
to read a Number of Singularities. But, in 
ſhort, I ſhall only propoſe to you my Ideas, 
which, very probably, will often appear to 
zou more ſingular than juſt, But I leave it 


q LETTERS, e 
= you to judge of them as you pleaſe. 1 
Ave ſtill another Scruple to mention: I can 
Sly foreſee, that it will ſcarce be poſſible - 


y be ſincere, without ſlandering my Sex 


n ſome ure. But you want to knew 
Iny Opinion of Love, and every thing re- 
ting to it; and I find J have Reſolution 
Enough to ſpeak to you freely about it. 
I am to ſup this Evening with M. de /a 
4 L. F. C. with Madam de l Sabliere, .and 
] a Fontaine, If you pleaſe to be of the 
arty, La Fontaine will entertain you with 
vo new Fables, which, I am informed, are 
4 zo Diſparagement to the Author. Make 
ne with us, I pray, Sir. —— But have I 
bothing to fear in this Correſpondence which 
Pe are projecting? Love is ſo ſpiteful, Let 
4 e examine my Heart. No, it is occupied 
Wiſcwhere ; and the Sentiments it has for 
ou, reſemble Friendſhip more than Love. 
At the worſt, if I find my Head begin to 
f Turn, I - muſt endeavour to get off as little 
Hurt as poſſible. . 
We are then going to enter on a Courſe 
b. Morals, Yes, Sir, of Morals! But do 
Mot be alarmed at the Word, 1 beſeech you. 
B 2 Gallantry 


4 
5 
I 


* 


3 
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Gallantry alone. is our Subject, and that has j 1 


too great an Influence on the Manners, not 


to deſerve to be particularly ſtudied. 
This Project of ours diverts me extremely. 


Mean time J am afl aid, leſt. by -zcaſoning [ 
too often with you, J ſhall ſometimes be- l 5 
come diſagrecable; for you know well 
enough that I am an unmerciful Diſputant, 
when I ſet about it. With another Heart 


than that which you know I have, I ſhould 


have made the moſt compleat Philoſopher 8 
that ever lived. Adieu. I am ready to be- 


gin whenever you think proper. 


LETTER I. 
Es, Sir, I will keep my Word with 


you, and on every occaſion will 


tell you the Truth, even tho* it ſhould be 
at my own Expence, I have a greater 
Firmneſs of Mind than you imagine, and 
fear that the Sequel of our Correſpondence iſ 
will induce you to think, that ſometimes I ! 
puſh this Virtue even to Severity, You 
muſt then remember, that I am only a Wo- | 
man in my outward Appearance, but that 


my 


my Heart and Mind is that of a Man. The 
Method I intend to purſue with you is this: 
As all that I want is only to explain myſelf, 
before I communicate my Ideas to you, my 
PDeſign is to lay them before that excellent 
Man with whom ve ſupped laſt Evening. 
ZZ It is true, that poor Humanity is no great 
Favourite of his, and he believes as little in 
| Virtues as in Apparitions. But this Severity, 
ſoftened by Indulgences for the Weakneſs 
of Mankind, will give you, I believe, the 
| 5 proper Species and Proportion of Philoſophy, 
which is neceſſary to be uſed in the Company 
of the Fair Sex, Let us now proceed to- 
the remainder of your Letter. 
Tou tell me, that ſince you have entered 
into the World, you have met with nothing 
vou expected to find in it: Diſguſt and 
Vexation accompany you wherever you go: 
Jou ſearch after Solitude, and when you 
find it, you grow weary of it; and, in 
ſhort, you know not to what to attribute 
that Reſtleſſneſs which torments you. I am 


give you my Opinion of every Difficulty 
you meet with; and I do not doubt but you: 
B 3 will 


going to relieve you; for *tis my Duty to 


LETTERS. 5 
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Gallantry alone i is our Subject, and that has 4 


too great an Influence on the Manners, not 
to deſerve to be particularly ſtudied. 
This Project of ours diverts me extremely. 


Mean time I am afl aid, leſt by - -peaſoning 4 
too often with you, 1 ſhall ſometimes be- 
come diſagrecable; for you know well 
enough that I am an unmerciful Diſputant, 
when I ſet about it. With another Heart 
than that which you know I have, I ſhould j 9 
have made the moſt compleat Philoſopher 
that ever lived. Adieu. I am ready to be- 5 


gin whenever you think proper. 


1ETTER 1, 
ES, Sir, I will keep my Word with 


my 


— 
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you, and on every occaſion will ” 1 
tell you the Truth, even tho” it ſhould be 
at my own Expence, I have a greater 
Firmneſs of Mind than you imagine, and ur 
fear that the Sequel of our Correſpondence MR 
will induce you to think, that ſometimes I i 
puſh this Virtue even to Severity. You E 
— 4 then remember, that I am only a Wo- 
man in my outward Appearance, but that 


LET TS RS 5 


my Heart and Mind is that of a Man, The 


Method I intend to purſue with you is this: 


| As all that I want is only to explain myſelf, 


; 1 before I communicate my Ideas to you, my 
4 Deſign is to lay them before that excellent 
Man with whom we ſupped laſt Evening. 


lt is true, that poor Humanity is no great 


Favourite of his, and he believes as little in 


Virtues as in Apparitions. But this Severity, 


ſoftened by Indulgences for the Weakneſs 
i of. Mankind, will give you, I believe, the 
proper Species and Proportion of Philoſophy, 


which is neceſſary to be uſed in the Company 


of the Fair Sex, Let us now proceed to 


43 the remainder of your Letter. 

2 You tell me, that ſince you have entered 
into the World, you have met with nothing 
you expected to find in it: Diſguſt and 
Vexation accompany you wherever you go: 
You ſearch after Solitude, and when you 
find it, you grow weary of it; and, in 
ſhort, you know not to what to attribute 
that Reſtleſſneſs which torments you. I am 


going to relieve you; for *tis my Duty to- 


give you my Opinion of every Difficulty 
you meet with; and I do not doubt but you 
B 3 will 
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will frequently. propoſe Queſtions to me, 
Which will be full as. puzzling to me as *hey } 
; haye been to yourſelf. k 
That RgÞ/eſſneſe,, which you complain of, 
is owing to nothing elle than your Heart's 
being diſingaged. It was made to be en 
of Love, and, at preſent, it is without it. 
You have preciſely what is called the need Þ 
of being in Love. Yes, Sir, Nature, in | 
forming, us, has given us a certain Portion 
4 Senſations, which ought to be exerciſed 
on. ſome Object or other. Your Age is 

| 3 ſor the Sollicitudes of Love, and as 
long as your Heart is void of this Paſſion, ©? 4 
youu will ſtill nd ſomething wanting, and 3 
the Diſquiet you complain of will never come 
to an End. In a Word, Love is the Food 
of the Heart, as the Aliments are of the 
Body: To love is to ſatisfy the Deſire of * 
Nature; tis to ſupply a Want. But 1 
would adviſe you to manage it ſo, if poſ- Y 
ſible, as not to allow it to go the length of 
a Paſſion with you, In order to prevent 
this, I ſhall be almoſt tempted to , approve 
the Advice which People give you, of pre- 


ferring the Company: of thoſe Women who 
endeavour 


LETTE A8. 7 


endeavour” to appear more amuſing than 
ſolid, to that of thoſe who want to inſpire 
you with Eſteem as well as Love, At your 
Age, when you have no Thoughts of en- 
tering into any ſerious Engagement, you 
have no Occaſion for a Friend in a Woman; 
all that you want, and all you ought to ſearch 
after, is an amiable Miſtreſs. _ 

The Company of Women of high Prin- 
ciples, or of thoſe whoſe decayed Beauty 
obliges them to value themſelves only on 
their great Qualities, is excellent for a Man, 
who, like themſelves, is on the Decline z but 
ſuch would be too good Company for you, 
if I may be allowed ſo to expreſs myſelf. 
We ſtand in no need of Riches, but in pro- 
portion toour Wants; and the beſt Method 
for you, in my Opinion, is to attach your- 
ſelf to thoſe Women, who to an amiable 
Perſon, have joined a ſweetneſs of Temper, 
a gay Humour, a Taſte for the Pleaſures of 
Society, and who are not ſtartled at an In- 
trigue. 

Tou will tell me, that in the Eyes of a 
reaſonable Man, ſuch Companions as theſe 
will _ too triffing; but do you think 

B 4 that 


$ LETTERS. 
that they ought to be judged ſo ſeverely ? 
Believe me, Sir, that if by ill Fortune 
they ſhould acquire more Solidity in their 
Character, both you and they would be 
Loſers by it. You want to find ſolid Qua- 
lities in tie Women! Cannot you find them 
in a, Friend ? — Shall I tell you the whole 
Secret? It is not our Virtues which you 
have uſe for ; tis of our Gaiety, and 
our Foibles. That Love which you might 
have for a Woman every way eſteemable, 
might become too dangerous, and till you 
can think of Marriage, you ought' not to 
ſearch. for any thing but Amuſement among 
the Fair Sex. You ought to preſerve only 
a flight Attachment to them, and take care 
not to engage more ſeriouſly with them; for 
let me tel] you, if you do, you hin come 
off badly in the End. 

If you was not of a more ſolid way * 
thinking than the generality of young Men, 
I ſhould ſpeak to you in another Manner; 
bur I find you. are like to fall into the Ex- 
treme contrary to their nonſenſical Trifling. 

' You muſt therefore only attach yourſelf to 
2 en, who, like a ſprightly Child, can 
amuſe 


LETTERS. 9 
amuſe you with her agreeable Follies, whim- 
ſical Frolicks, and all choſe pretty Triflings, 
which are the Soul of Gallantry. 
Shall I tell you what it is that renders 
Love dangerous? *Tis the ſublime Idea 
XZ which we ſometimes form of it: But, ſtrictly 
37 ſpeaking, Love, conſidered as a Paſſion, is 
only a blind Inſtinct, which we ought to- 


know how to value; an Appetite, which de- 
= termines us in favour of one Object rather 


than of another, without being able to give a 


EKReaſon for our Taſte. Confidered as a 


Connection of Friendſhip, when Reaſon: 
preſides over it, tis no more a Paſſion, tis 
no more Love, tis an Eſteem, affectionate 
indeed I grant you, but quite compoſed, 
and incapable of difturbing you. If, fol- 
lowing the Footſteps of our ancient Heroes 
of Romance, you conceive very high Ideas 
of this Paſſion, you will ſee, that this falſe 
Heroiſm changes Love into a melancholy,, 
and often fatal Folly. *Tis a real Enthu- 
ſiaſm; but if you difingage it from every 
thing which is lent it by Opinion, it will 
ſoon conſtitute your Happineſs and greateſt 
Fleaſure. - Believe me, if Reaſon or Enthu- 

B 5 ſiaſm 
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ſiaſm had the ruling of Amours, Love would 
become either ihſipid or mad. The only 
Method of avoiding theſe two Extremes, 
is to follow the Road which T have pointed 
out to you. Lou want nothing but Amuſe- 
ment, and you will find it only in the Com- 
pany of 'theſe Women T have been ſpeaking 
of. Tour Heart wants to be occupied, 
Which they know well how to do. Try this 
Preſcription of mine, and you will find it 
of ſervice. — I promiſed to reaſon with you, 
and 1 think I have kept my Word pretty 
exactly. Adieu: I have juſt received an 
excellent Letter from M. de St. Evremant, 
to which I muſt ſend an Anſwer. At the 
ſame time I will mention to him what I have 
been writing to you, and I am pretty ſure 
ke will approve of my Sentiments, 
To- morrow I ſhall have with me the Abbe 
de Cbateauneuf, and perhaps M. Moliere. 
We ſhall read over again the Tartuffe, in 
which he is going to make ſome Alterations. 
Believe me, Sir, that all thoſe who do not 
agree with me in what I have been ſaying 
to you, have more or leſs of hat very 
Character. | N 
. LET- 
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LETTER in. 


TT ſeams, you fill. perſiſt obſtivately in 
1 your. firſt, Opinion, — all 
that I have ſaid to you againſt it. Lou 
want, for a Miſtreſs, a reſpectable Woman, 
and one, whom you can make a Friend of. 
Theſe Sentiments, doubtleſs, would deſerve 
to be praiſed, if in fact they could procure 
the Happineſs you expect from them; but 
Experience proves to you, that all thoſe fine 
> Ideas are only mere Illuſions. In order to 
= amuſe the Heart, are we only to ſearch after 
ſerious Qualities? I ſhould almoſt be tempted 
to believe, that the reading of Romances 
has hurt your Underſtanding. The poor 
Marquiſs! he allows himſelf to be daz- 
zled by the lofty Propoſitions which are 
made the Subjects of Converſation, But, 
my dear Sir, what do you expect to make 
of thoſe Chimeras of Reaſon? I will tell you 
my Opinion: The Coin looks very well; 
tis a Pity it is not current. i 
Whenever you intend to marry, find out 
a ſenſible Woman, full of Virtue and ſolid 
B 6 Prin. 
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Principles: Theſe agree very well with the 
Dignity of Matrimony; (I had almoſt ſaid 
the Gravity of it). But at preſent, when 
you have only an Amour upon your Hands, 
beware of being grave, and believe what I: 
have ſaid to you. I know your Wants bet- 
ter than you do yourſelf. Men commonly 
ſay, that they ſearch for eſſential Qualities in 
Love ;. Blind Wretches that they are l they 
would be much to be. pitied were they fo 
unlucky as to find them. What would they 
gain by being: edified ? All that they want is 
only to be amuſed. I grant, that a Miſtreſs as 
wiſe as you would chuſe her to be, would 7 
make a Wife for whom you would have a2 
very great Reſpect; but as to-Paſſion, none 
at all. A Woman every way well qualified, 
would ſubje& and humble you too much. 
to allow you to be long in Love with her. 4 5 
It would be impoſſible for you not to ceaſe 
to love, when you were forced to eſteem her,, 
and even ſometimes to admire her. Se 
much Virtue is. teo civil a Reproach, too 
ſevere a Cenſurer of your Faults, not to ſtir 

up your Pride at laſt; and when that is 
mortified, adieu Love. Make but an exa t 

11 4 _— Analyſis } 
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Analyſis of your Sentiments, examine well 
your own Breaſt, and you. will find that 
what I have told you is true. I have juſt. 
as much Time as to bid you farewel. 


LETTER N. 


Am afraid, Sir, you will put me out of 
1 Humour at laſt, Good God, how ig- 
norant you are on certain Qccaſions! I ob- 
ſerve by your Letter, that you have not un- 
derſtood me. Do but conſider: I did not: 
adviſe you to make choice of a contemptible 
Object for a Miſtreſs; that is what I. never 
had the leaſt Thought of; but I told you, 
that all you wanted was to have your Heant 
only fixed; and that in order to tender this 
Attachment the more agreeable, you ought 
not to bend your Thoughts entirely on ſolid 
Qualities. I repeat it again, that a Man wants 
nothing but Amuſement in Love; and I believe 
L may be allowed to be a proper Judge inthe 
Affair. A Turn of Humour, an innocent. 
Frol c, or an out- of- the- way Diſpute, has a 
great Effect upon them, and attaches them 


more 
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more than all the Reaſon in the Verld; and 
Solidity of Character. 

A certain * 700 a for 
the Juſtnefs' and Force of his Ideas, told me 
one Nay, That Caprice in Women always at- 
tended Beauty, by way of Antidote to it. 1 
oppoſed this Opinion with ſo much warmth, 7 

that it was eaſy to diſcover I was of a dif- if 
- ferent Sentiment. And indeed I am firmly 7 
perſuaded, that Caprice attends Beauty only = 


to animate its Charms, to exalt them, and 


render them more quick and poignant. 
There is no Paſſion more cold, and leſs 1 
durable, han Admiration. We are ſoon 1 
accuſtomed to look coldly on the ſame Fe- 
tures, be they ever ſo beautiful; and if they 


are not enlivened and put in Action by a 
little Pride, their Regularity itſelf preſently 7 
deſtroys. that Paſſion they had excited. A 
ſmall Tincture of Frowardneſs alone can 
give to a beautiful Woman that Vanity 
which is neceſſary, in order to prevent the 
Indifference ariſing from ſeeing her always 
in the ſame Situation. In a word, unfor- 
tunately for a Woman of too equal a Tem- 
* M. /a Brnyere. 


Per, 
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per, her Uniformity cloys, and creates Diſ- 
guſt: She is always the ſame Statue; and 
a Man has always the Command of himſelf 
before her. She is ſo good and ſweet · tem- 
per'd, that ſhe will not even allow you the 
Liberty of wrangling; and what a prodigious 
Pleaſure this Liberty frequently iss 

Put in her Place a Woman who is lively, 
capricious, and poſitive, (but only to a cer- 
tain Degree) and you vill preſently ſee the 
Appearance altered: The Lover will find in 
the ſame Perſon the Pleaſure of Variety. 
Caprice is the Salr in Gallantry which hin- 
ders it from corrupting. Jealouſies, Quar- 
rels, Reconcilements, and even flight Fits 
of Anger, are the Nouriſhment of Love. 
Inchanting Variety! which fills and enter- 
tains a ſenſible Heart much more delight- 
fully, than a Regularity of Behaviour, or 


the inſipid Equality of what is called a 
good Character. 


I know very well how to manage ) you 
Gentlemen: A Fit of Caprice in a Woman 
7 throws you into a Perplexity, which you 
1 have as much Trouble and Uneaſineſs to get 
out of, as to gain a Victory over a ne Ob- 
ject: 
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ject: A little rough Treatment keeps you 


upon the Stretch; you perſiſt 1 in ſtruggling, 


but at the ſame Time in vanquiſhing and 


being vanquiſhed, In vain Reaſon offers to- 


affiſt you: You cannot * comprehend how 
ſuch a Phantom ſhould domineer ſo tyran- 


nically/over you: You all fay, that the Idol 


of your Heart is an: Aſſemblage of Caprice 
and Folly; but it is a naughty Child which 


you cannot help loving. Theſe Efforts, 


which Reflection cauſes you to make, in or- 
der to diſingage yourſelf, frequently ſerve 
only to bind faſter the Chain; for Love is 
never ſo ſtrong, as when we think it ready to 
break by the Violence of a Quarrel. He 
kves in Storms, and with him every thing 
is turned topſy-turvy. If you try to reduce 
him to Regularity, he expires. In a word, 
what I want to ſay to you is this: Do not 
ehuſe for a Miſtreſs a Woman, who has on- 
ly ſenſible Qualities, but one who is ſome- 
times ſubject to Fits of Humour, and will 
not hear Reaſon; otherwiſe I mult tell you, 
it will be no more an Intrigue, but a Mar- 
riage. I ſhall ſay no more to you. 
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L-LTTERY. 


Agree, with you, Sir, that a Woman: 

who has nothing but Humour and Ca- 
price, is a diſagreeable Companion, and, at 
laſt, diſguſting. I alſo agree, that theſe 
Inequalities of Femper muſt make Love a 
long Quarrel, and a perpetual Storm. 
Wherefore, it was not to a Perſon of this 
Character to whom ] adviſed you to attach 
yourlelf, You conſtantly ſtretch beyond the 
Bounds of my Ideas. In my laſt Letter, I 
only painted to you an amiable Woman, 
and one who becomes ſtill the more ſo by a 
Tincture of Caprice. But you have taken 
her for a Scold, and one who does nothing 
but rail at you. What a great Difference 
there is between us at preſent! When I 
mentioned Humour, I meant only that 
which gives a Pungency, raiſes Diſguſt, 
and ſometimes even a little Jealouſy in the- 


Lover; in a Word, that which ſprings from 


Love itſelf, and not from that natural 
Ruggedneſs of Temper, which is commonly: 
called Humour. Where it is Love that ren- 


ders. 
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ders a Woman unjuſt; and when that alone 
is the Cauſe of her Perulance, what Lover 
could be ſo delicate as to complain of her 
Do not theſe Sallies demonſtrate the Violence 
of the Paſſion ? For my Part, | have always 
thought, that whoever has fo much Com- 
mand of + himfelf, as to keep within juſt 
Bounds in Love, is far from being very 
amorous. ls it indeed poſſible for one to be 
in Love, without allowing one's ſelf to be 
hurried away with the Tranſports of a vio- 
lent Paſſion, and without ſuffering all the Re- 
volutions which it neceſſarily occaſions? Cer- 
tainly no. Can any one behold all thoſe Agi- 
tations in the be loved Object, without a ſccret 
Pleaſure? At the very Time that you are com- 
pllining of her ill Treatment of you, and the 
Violence of her Paſſions, you are extremely 
pleaſed in your own Mind, at beirg conſcious 
that you are beloved, nay even paſſionately ; 
and that that very Treatment is a Proof of it 
ſtill the more convincing, by its being invo- 
luntary. It is that, Sir, which conſtitutes the 
ſecret Charm of thoſe Pains which Lovers 
ſometimes endure, and the Tears which they 
ſhed. But if you imagined that I wanted to 
| tell 
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tell you, that a Woman of a bad Temper, ca- 
pricious, and quite a Termagant, would ren- 
der you happy, you miſtake me very much. 
I told you, and I ſhall always perſiſt in my O- 
pinion, that there muſt be ſomething of Fic- 
kleneſs, Caprice, and Wrangling in an In- 
trigue, to prevent its growing inſipid, and to 
render it laſting. But you muſt obſerve, that 
thoſe Seaſonings do not produce this Effect, 
except they flow from Love itſelf. If they 
proceed from a natural Bluntneſs, or a turbu- 
lent, envious, unreaſonable Diſpoſition, Iam 
convinced myſelf, that they render a Woman 
hateful, and wili be productive of nothing 


but diſagreeable Quarrels. In ſuch a Cafe, 
Love 1s a real Puniſhment, which a Perſon 
muſt free himſelf from as ſoon as poſſible. 


| L ET T.E kk. YL 

OU think then that you have produced 
| an invincible Argument againſt me, by 
telling me, that one's Heart is not to be diſ- 
poſed of as one pleaſes; and conſequently you 
are not at Liberty to chuſe the Object of your 
Attachment. This is a moſt excellent Moral 
indeed] I beſcech you, leave this common- 


place Obſcryation to the Women, who ima- 
gine 
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gine that by. it they juſtify their Weakneſs. 


They muſt always have ſome Reſource or 
other to fly to; like the honeſt Gentleman, 
v hom our Friend Monbagne ſpeaks of, Who, 
when the Gout pinched him, would have 
been very much vexed not to be able to ex- 
elaim againſt That, curſed Gammon! Tis an 
Act of Sympathy, ſay they, which is ſtrong- 
er than we . Have Perſons the entire 
Command of their own Hearts? It is no more 
lawful to make a Reply, after they have given 
ſuch good Reaſons. They have even eſta- 
bliſnhed thoſe Maxims fo effectually, that it 
would be drawing the whole World on ore's 
Back, to endeavour to refure them. But 
theſe very Maxims are ſo generally approved,, 
only becauſe it is the Intereſt of every Body 
to believe them, No Body ſuſpects that 
Excuſes of that Kind, far from juſtifying 
our Errors, are an open Declaration that we 
will not correct them. For my Part, I take 
the Liberty to diſſent from the Multitude: 
It is a ſufficient Proof for me, that it is not 
impoſſible to overcome one's Inclinations, 
that we are able to get the better of thoſe 
which are unreaſonable, or tend to bring 
Diſhonour 
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Diſhonour upon us. Pray, how many Wo- 
men have we ſeen arrive at ſuch a Pitch of 
Reſolution, as to deſtroy in their Hearts a 
Weakneſs which had ſurprized them, as 
ſoon as they perceived that the Object of their 
Affection was unworthy of them? How 
many of them have ſmothered the moſt ten- 
der Love, and ſacrificed it to the Conve- 
niency of a Settlement? An Equipage, 
Time, and Abſence, are Remedies which a 
Paſſion, be it never ſo lively, 1s not able to 
reſiſt ; it grows weaker inſenſibly, and at 
laſt becomes quite extinct, I know very 
well, that to get off with Honour, in an 
Affair of this Kind, requires all the Force 
that Reaſon is Maſter of. I likewiſe eaſily 
comprehend, that the Difficulties which 
People imagine attend ſo important a Vic- 
tory, diſcourage them from attempting it; 
ſo that tho? I ſhould aſſert we have no invin- 
cible Inclinations in a ſpeculative Senſe, I 
muſt own, at the ſame Time, that there 
are very few of them actually vanquiſhed . 
in Practice. And this happens, only becauſe 
we will not be at the Pains to try if we can 
ſucceed, But however that may be, every 


thing 
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thing confidered; I imagine that, the preſent ' 
Caſe being only an Affair of Gallantry, it 
would be foolith to put you to the Torture, * 
to deſtroy that Inclination which you may MF. 
have taken for a Woman who ismore or lefs 
amiable ; but at the ſame Time, as you are YH 
not yet particularly attached to any one, J 
perſiſt in ſaying, that T was right in pointing 7 
out the Character to you, which I look up- 62 0 
on as moſt capable of rendering you happy. 
It were doubtleſs to be wiſhed, that deli- 
cate Sentiments, and real Merit, had more 
Influence over your Hearts, and were capa- 
ble of ſatisfying and fixing them for ever; 
butExperience demonſtrates, that this is not 
the Caſe. I do not reaſon then upon what 
you ought to be, but on what you really are: 
My Deſign is to paint the Heart as it is, 
and not ſuch as I could wiſh it to be. There 
is no Body more concerned at the Depra- 
vity of your Taſte, how indulgent ſoever I 
may appear to your Failings. But not being 
able to reform the Vices of the Hearr, I 
want at leaſt to teach you to make the 
beſt of them: Unable to render you 


wiſe, I endeavour to render you happy. 
It 


* 1 
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It has been ſaid long ago, that to endeavour 


0 deſtroy the Paſſions, would be attempt | 
Z J ing to annihilate us; all that is proper to be 


done, is only to keep them under due Sub- 
ere They are the ſame in our Hands, 


1 las Poiſons in Pharmacy; when prepared by 
| ga ſkilful Chemiſt, they become healthful 


Remedies 


LETTER VII. 


RAY, Sir, who doubts that it is not 


| 1 by eſſential Merit alone that vou attain 
to pleaſe the Ladies? All I want to know 
is, what Idea you attach to this Expreſſion, 

Do you call eſſential Merit Solidity of 


Thinking, Juſtneſs of Diſcernment, exten- 


ſſive Erudition, Prudence and Diſcretion? 
l am thoroughly convinced, that this Group 


of Virtues frequently embarraſſes you more 


than it renders you happy: And if that be 
4 2 your Meaning, we entirely miſtake each 
other. Reſerve all theſe Qualities for the Cor- 


reſpondence which you are obliged to keep 
with your own Sex, who have agreed to ſet 
| proper Value upon them. But for that of 

Gallantry, 
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Gallantry, I adviſe you to exchange all theſe 
Virtues for ſo many Ornaments. Therein 
conſiſts the only Merit which 1s eſteemed in 
this Quarter : It is the only Coin that will 
paſs; and you muſt be careful not to call it 
falſe. True Merit conſiſts, perhaps, leſs in 


- real Perfection, than in that which is al- 


lowed by Compact. It is of more Service to 
have Qualities which are ſuitable to thoſe 
whom we want to pleaſe, than to poſſeſs 
others which are conſidered as really valua- 


ble. In a Word, we muſt borrow the Man- 
ners, and ſometimes even the Failings of 


Perſons we are obliged to live with, if we 
deſire to live agreeably with them. 
What is the Deſtination of the Women 
with you! What Part are they to act? *Tis 
no doubt to pleaſe; but the Charms and 
Graces of the Figure and Perſon, in ſhort, 
all the amiable and ſhining Qualities, are 
the only Means of arriving at that. The 
Women poſſeſs them in a ſupreme Degree, 
and *ris-in theſe Qualities that they want you 
to reſemble them. You may tax them as 
much as you will with Trifling, but they 
are in the right to cultivate them, ſeeing 
they 
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© ® they are deſtined 40 render you happy. ls 
1 it not, in effect, to the Charms of our Com- 


0 paoy, and the Sweetneſs of our Manners, 
< that you owe the maſt ſatizfaRory Pleaſures, 


it 1 the ſocial Virtues ; and, in ſniort, ur well- 
” | being itſelf? Tell me ingenuouſiy, can the 


l. Sciences alone, che Love of Glory, Valour, 
„ and even Friendſhip itſelf, which you ſo juſtly 
fe Ef | a | 

'- = eſteem, be capable of rendering you per- 


fectly happy? Or, at leaſt, would the Plea- 
ſure which you receive from them, be live- 
ly enough to make you ſenſible that. you 
” was happy? Certainly not. Nothing of all 

this could free you from that diſagreeable 
Want of Variety, which you would find 
pyourſelves oppreſſed with ; and you would 
be of all Creatures the moſt to be pitied. 
But che Women have undertaken the Charge 
of diſſipating this deadly Languor, with the 

X lively Gaiety which they mix with their 
> Converſation, and by the Charms which 
they are ſkilful in diffuſing throꝰ an Intrigue: 

A fluttering. Joy, a charming Madneſs, a 
ſweet Intoxication, are alone capable of 
rouſing your Attention, and of making you 
ſenſible of your Happineſs : For, Sir there 
n C is 
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is a great Difference between ſimply enjoy. 
ing Happiness, and rafting the Pleaſure of 
enjoying it. The Poſſeſſion of what is neceſ- 
ſary does not make 'a Man eaſy ; tis the 


Overplus that makes him rich, and renders 
him ſenſible that he is ſo. In the ſame 
Manner, ſuperior Qualities alone are not 
ſufficient for rendering .you amiable ; *tis 
perhaps a real Defect to have nothing but 
true Worth to recommend you. In order 
to be well received, you muſt be agreeable, 
entertaining, and neceſſary to the Pleaſures 
of others. I can aſſure you, that this is the 
only Way to ſucceed, eſpecially with the 
Women. Pray what Uſe can they make of 
your Knowledge, of the Juſtneſs of your 
Judgment, or the Exactneſs of your Me- 
mory, c.? If you are poſſeſſed only of 
theſe Advantages, without ſome agreeable 
Talents to qualify them, far from pleaſ- 
ing, you will appear to them a formida- 
ble Cenſurer; and the Conſtraint you lay 
upon them will baniſh that Gaiety which 
they would have indulged themſelves. in, 
had you been of a different Temper. In 
ſhort, how can they ventute to appear 
amiable 
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Samiable i in the Eyes of, a Man, who s.dif- 
+ Sgreeable by his Coldneſs, narrowly examines _ 
. 1 £ ery Thing that paſſes, . and is entirely up- 4 
pon the Reſerve. It is impoſſible for us to be 


E eaſy, except with thoſe who are unguarded as = 
'S  Þvell as ourſelves, and who give us Opportu- 
e zunities of making Reptiſals upon them. In 
* 1 Word, too much Circumſpection in a Per- 
* Jon, has the ſame Effect on the Minds of 
1 others, as a cold. Wind has upon one going 
a ut of a warm Apartment: I had almoſt 
e, nid, that by our Reſerve we, ſhut up the 
es Hearts of thoſe about us, ſo chat Fa dare 
1E Mot venture to diſcloſe themſelves.  _. 

je Fou muſt then be very careful to avoid 
of Poldneſs in Gallantry, by endeayouring na- 
ur Fer to ſhew yourſelf but! in the moſt favour- 
e- ble Light. You muſt have read, that 
of E eople Pleaſe more by agreeable, F ailings, 
le than by eſſential Qualities. Great Virtues 


A geſemble Pieces of Gold, which are dn * 
a- guſcful than Money. ith w 

[ This Idea recalls to my Mind thoſ People, 

vho make uſe of Shells in Commerce in- 

ſtead of Money. Pray, Sir, do not you 

Pelieve that even they are as rich as we, vith 

| C 2 al! 
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all che Ticaldtts. bf America? One would 
indeed be tempted at firſt to look upon this 
Species of Riches, as real Poverty; but one 
is convinced of the contrary, upon reflecting, 
that the Value ol Metals is founded only on 
Opinion. Our Gold among theſe People 
would not be current. The Qualities, which 
vou term eſſential, are the ſame Thing in 
Gallantry; there is no Occaſion for any 
thing but Shells. What does it fignify, what 
is the Token of the Agreement, Provided 
the Commerce ſtill ſubſiſts? , 
IJ uꝰo conclude, if it be true, as you muſt 
own it is, that you cannot expect Hap- 
Pirleſs but from the agreeable Qualities of 
the Women, take my Word for it, you 
will never be able to pleaſe them, but by 
means of little Accomplifhments of the ſame 
Kind with theirs. I repeat ir again: You 
Gentlemen boaſt to us of your Learning, 
ꝓood Senſe, Sc. but tell me how inhpid, 
and even how diſguſting would Life become 
to you; were you condemned to confine | 
yourſelves entirely to ſolid Learning, and 
live only with Philoſophers? I know you 
vey well; * ſoon become ow 
0 


her, The Chevalier de- 
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of being admired; and, conſidering how you 


are formed, you would much ſooner grow 
tired of Virtue than of Pleaſure. Do not 


think then to impoſe youtſelf upon us as a 
Man of Merit, in the Senſe that you intend 
it. True Metit is that which is eſteemed: 
by thoſe whom we deſire to pleaſe.  Gallan- 
try has its peculiar Laws, and the amiable: 


Men are the Men of Merit with it. 


LETTER va 


OU have not long to go, Sir: Your 
Four is come: The Deſcription you 
have given me of your Situation, convinces 
me that you are in Love. The young Wi- 
dow. you mentioned to me, is, in effect, very 
capable of inſpiring you with a Paſſion for 
— has given 
me a very agreeable Picture of her. But you 


ſcarce begin to feel the Symptoms of that 


Paſſion, when you find fault with me for 


the Advices which I have given you, The 
Uneaſineſs which Love occaſions in the 


Mind, and the other Miſchiefs it produces, 


you tell me, are, as you think, really more 
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to be feared, than the Pleaſures which | it can 
.. beſtow are. to be deſired, It is true a great 
many Gentlemen are of Opinion, that the 
Fains of Love are at leaſt equal to its Plea- 
ſutes. But without entering l here upon a dlſ- 
agreeable Enquiry, in order to determine 
whether they are right or wrong, if you deſire 
to know my Opinion of the Matter, Love 
is a Paſſion, which is neither good nor bad 
in itſelt; the Subjects of it alone determine 
it either the one Way or the other. All that 
I ſhall ſay in favour of it is this; that there 
is one Advantage it procures to us, which 
is abundantly ſuperior to any of the Diſad- 
vantages which can be laid to its Charge: It 
forces us out of our former Situation, and 
puts us in Action, which is doing us the 
greateſt Favour imaginable, I think I told 
you before, that the Mind of Man is form- 
ed to be active; and to put it in Motion is 
to fulfil the Intention of Nature. What would 
Youth be without Love? A tedious Malady, 
It would not be exiſting, but more properly 
vegetating. Love is the ſame to our Hearts, 
as the Winds are to the Sea; they, tis true, 


frequently raiſe Tempeſts, and ſometimes 
are 
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are even the Occaſion of Shipwrecks 3 but 
then they likewiſe alone render it navigable : 


It is owing to the Fluctuation which they 


keep up in it, that it is preſerved. and if 
they render it dangerous, it is the Buſineſs 
of the Pilot to attend the Tackling accords 
ingly. 

But I return to my Subject ; and tho? per- 


| haps your Delicacy may be ſhocked at the 


Liberty I take, I ſhall add, that beſides the 
Need we have of being kept in Action, we 
have another phyſical and conſtitutional Ap- 
petite, which conſtitutes the primitive and 
eſſential Cauſe of Love. Perhaps it is not 
very decent for a Woman to talk to you in 
this Maner; but you know that I would 
not uſe this Freedom with every Body, and 
this is not in the Style of a rifling Conver ſa- 
tion; we are talking philoſophically. If my 
Propoſitions ſometimes appear to you too 
rational for a Woman, remember what I 
told you not long ago. Since the Time I 
began to make uſe of my Reaſon, 1. have 
taken it into my Head to examine which of 
the two Sexes was the moſt numerous : I 
have obſeryed that yours had no Reaſon to 
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complain of being ill uſed in the Diſtribu- 
tion of the Regiſter, and therefore I have 


ihought it no Imuſties to commente a Man: 


F ſhall not examine then, in your Stead, 
whether! it be good or bad to fall in Love. 
I ſhould chuſe as ſoon'tobe/aſked, whether 
it is good or bad to be thirſty ; and that they 


ſhould publiſhan Edict, forbidding any Body 


Drink, becauſe there are ſomè who get 
themſelves intoxicated. ' Since you have it 
not in your Power to ſhake off an Appetite, 
which is inſeparably annexed to the mecha- 
nical Structure of your Body; different from 
our ancient Heroes of Romance, do not 
torment yourſelf in meditating on, and 
drawing Parallels between, the Advantages 


and Difadvantagesiof being in Love. Con- 


duct it as I have adviſed you to do: Do 


not let it go the Length of what is called a 


Paſſion, but make it an Amuſement. 
I expect from hence you will attack me 
with your elevated Maxims, and tell me 


that one is not ſo much Maſter of one's 


ſelf, fo as to ſtop when one pleafes, I view 


all thoſe who ermbrace ſuch Doctrines, with | 


ww A 8 e dee a Man, wo 


thinks 
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thinks himself obliged, in Honour, to ſhem 
a great Concern on Occaſion of a Loſs or 
Accident, which. others, who are intereſted 
in it, regard as very conſiderable. No · body 
knows better how to ſolace himſelf than he; 
but, at the ſame Time, he ſinds that his 
Tears give him Pleaſure. | He loves to feel 
that he has a Heart capable of puſhing Sym- 
pathy to Exceſs; and this Reflection makes 
him relent fill the more. He ſtrives to 
nouriſh his Grief; nay, he even makes an 
Idol of it, and at laſt worſhips it from 
downright Habit. In the ſame manner, 
your Lovers, who have high Sentiments, 
corrupted either by Romances or Prudes, 
make it a Point of Honour to refihe their 
Paſſions. - By the Means of Delicacy they 
arrive at a ſuperſtitious Gallantry, of which 
they become the more doatingly fond, as it 
is entirely.of their own creating. They are 
aſhamed to reduce themſelves to common 
Senſe, and to become Men again. Let us 
be careful, dear Sir, not to give Way to 


ſuch a-ridiculous Weakneſs. This affected 


Manner belongs only to Fools in this Age. 
We it was imagined that Love ought 
* C5 to 
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to be reaſanable 3, and they even wanted to 
make it ſerious, eſteeming it only. in Pro- 
portion to its Dignity. Now pray let me aſk 
you, if requiring Dignity in a Child, is not 
depriving it of all its Beauties? Is it not 
neee it into a grave old Man? I can- 
not help lamenting our honeſt Anceſtors: 
That Paſſion, which with them was a mor- 


tal Languor, and a melancholy Phrenzy, is 


with us no more than a gay Folly, and a pleaſ- 
ing Delirium. Like mad Men as they were, 


they preferred the Horrors of Deſerts and 
Rocks, to the Beauties of a Parterre adorned 
with Flowers. What a Number of Prejudices 
| the Habit of reflecting has got the better of 


A Proof that theſe. high Sentiments are 


only the Chimeras of Pride and Prejudice, 


is, that in this Age we ſee nothing of this 


Taſte for myſterious Gallantry, nor any more 
Remains of theſe monſtrous Paſſions. Do 


but affix Ridicule to the beſt eſtabliſhed 
Opinion; nay more, to the Manner of 
T tinking which is looked upon as the moſt 


natural; preſently both the one and the other 
vill diſappear, and People will be aſtoniſh- 


— 9 Ideas which they 


almoſt 
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almoſt worſhipped, have no more real Foun- 
dation than he mebreſt Triges, which decay 
g like the Faſhions. You muſt not then ac- 
cuſtom yourſelf" to deify that Paſſion which 


you feel for the amiable Counteſs, and you 


| will find in the End, that Love; in order to 
be ſincere, and fender us ha ppys far from 
being conducted as a ſeridis Aﬀair,' ought 


0 to be treated ſlightly, and above all 
things with Gaiety. Nothing will make 
you more ſenſible of the Truth of what I 
have faid to you, than the Sequel of your 
Amour; for I look upon the Counteſs as a 
Woman the leaſt ſuſceptible of a melancho- 
ly Paſſion, of any Perſon in the World. 
Your high Sentiments will ſurely give her 
the Vapours ; remember I tell you fo. 
My Indifpofiion ſtill continues, I have a 


great Mind to tell you, that 1 keep at home 


al Day, and perhaps you will conſtrue this as 
an Invitationto come and ſee me. If you pleaſe 


however to come and tell me what you think 


of M. Racine? Bajazet, you will do me a Fa- 
Your. I am told that Enna hogan 


. herſelf in this Play, 
The Name of a famous Prench Ade who 
» 128 r 5 
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The Revilal of tny Letter bas put me out 


of Humour with, you, IJ find that Gravity is 
really a, catching Diſeaſe. Judge then how 
much of it you will communicate in Love, 


14 


fince,you.! even give it to thoſe who cndeas 
vour to. perſix E-you «gaibſt | it. There is 


fomething very range in it, that in order 


to proye to you that Love ought to be ma- 
naged with Gaiety, If ſhould be ten to 
F Wee e 
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BY; are then, it ſeems, highly dif. 
obliged with what 1 faid laſt. ] have 
b As : og Longs, and degraded j it 


by calling 1 it a 


palles v within yourſelf is a Proof of this; 5 


T7 you imagine nothing can ſurpaſs that 


pure and delicate P- aſlion, with which your 

3 702 is, Bn 10 55 the Cog 

50 hold, Chining ſation with her, to 
car en Tone o N dice, and torender 


hear the 
her little trifling Services, is ihe utmoſt Exteiit 


of all Four Deſires; d this, in your Opt 
AT nion, 
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nion, oonſtitutes fupreme Happineſs. Far 
be theſe groſs Sentiments from you, Which 
I unworthily ſubſtitùte inſtead of your ſub. 
lime Metaphyſics: Sentiments only become. 
ing, groveling Souls, entirely devoted to the 
Pleaſures of Senſe. How much was Imiſ- 
taken! Ought I to have imagined,” that the 
Counteſs was a Woman capable of being 
influenced by Motives ſo unworthy of her? 
And to make her ſuſpect the like Views in 
you, would not this be expoſing you in- 
fallibly to her Hatred and Contempt, 6c, ? 

Are not thefe the very Inconveniencies 
which my Doctrine makes you apprehend ? 
My Poor Marquiſsſ you have deceived yourſelf | 
by your Prejudice, againſt the true Cauſes of 
your Sentiments. Let me have all your 
Attention; I want to free you from your 
Error, but with a Tone agreeable to the 
Importance of what I have to ſay to you, 


mount upon the Tripod; I feel the Pre- | 


kence'of the God poſſeſſing me. I rub my 
Forehead with the Air of a Perſon who the- 
ditates on profound Truths, and is about to 
utter Things of the greateſt e eve 
I am going to reaſon in Form, 


The 
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The Men, I do pr know w.from what fan- 
 taftical- Principle, have made it ſhameful to 

. follow; the) reciprocal. Inclination which, Na- 
ture has given to the two Sexes, They have 
found however that they could not abſolutely 
ſtop her Voi dice. What have they done then 


1 to rich themſelves of this Embarraſſment : ? 


— — 
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They have attempted to ſubſtitute the out- 
ward Shew of a. myſterious Paſſion, to the 
mortifying Neceſſity of appearing honeſtly 
to ſatisfy a Want, They have inſenſſ ibly ac- 
cuſtomect, themſelyes to o think of nothing 


0 


not all; they have at Jaſt zrcived to, perſuade 
themſelves that all this acquired rrifling, the 
Work of a heated Imagination, conſtitutes 
the very Eſſence of their Affections. Be · 


hold then 1 ove become a Virtue, at leaſt 
they have given it the Appearance « of i it. 
But let us break the Charm, and take the 


following Example. en 

At the beginning of their Amour, two 
Lovers think chemſclyes animated v with the 
moſt delicate Sentiments. They exhauſt 
their whole F und, of Wit, hi gh- flown' Com- 
pliments and the moſt 5 metaphyſical 


ot Enthuſiaſm; 


_ Enthuſiaſm," they are for ſome Time intoxi- 
cated with the Idea of their Perfections. 
But let us purſue them in the Courſe of their 


Courtſhip: Nature by and by recovers her 


Keight, and their Vanity being ſatisfied by 
the Shew of theſe flattering Compliments, 


leaves the Heart at liberty to think and ex- 
preſs itſelf ; and, deſpiſing the Pleaſures of 
Love, they are aſtoniſhed to find themſelves, 
after a long Circuit, no farther advanced 
than a common Peaſant, who would have 
begun juſt where they ended. 

A Prude, with whom I argued this Point 
one Day, fell into a violent Paſſion. © What! 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, with a kind of Indigna- 
tion, you alledge then that a virtuous Wo- 


man, and one who has only honourable In- 


tentions, ſuch as Marriage, 1s wholly influ- 
enced by ſuch ſingular Views as theſe, You 


think then. that I, for Example, who ſub- 
mitted thrice to Matrimony from a Principle 


of Virtue, and who, in order to preſerve 
my Huſbands chaſle, never would lie in a 
ſeparate Bed ; you think, I fay, that T have 


behaved in this manner, only to procure my- 


ſelf what you call Pleaſure. Believe me, 


5 Madam, 
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true, 1 never refuſed to fulfil the Duties of 
Matrimony ; but 1 can aſſure you, that for 
the moſt part, I yielded either thzo', Com- 
plaiſance or e and always com- 
plained of the Importunity of the other Sex, 
We love them, and marry them on account 
of the Qualities of their Hearts and Minds 
and there is no Woman, except ſuch as I do 
not chuſe to mention, who lays her Account 
wich any other Benefit from it.“ I in- 
terrupted her, and more out of Spite than 


Inclination, 1. puſhed the Argument ſtill a 


lutle further. I convinced her, that what 
ſhe ſaid was a new Proof of the j uſtneſs of 
my Opinion. The Reaſon you draw, 
faid I, from the lawful Views of Marriage, 
proves that thoſe who have ſuch Views, aim 
at the ſame thing as two ordinary Lovers; 
and perhaps ſtill more earneſtly, only with 
this Difference, that they like a little mote 
Ceremony. This laſt Reflection put her out 
of all Patience. You join, ſays the, flinging 
herſelf from me, Impiety to Lewdneſs. 
Thus ſhe went away; and JI was at the Trou- 
ble to — myſelf particularly about her 
afterwards, 


Madain, you are greatly miſtaken, bY 18 
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afterwards. Would you ſoſpect, Sir, that 
this Prude, who was ſo very delicate, ſhould 
fall into ſuch frequent Inadvertencies with 
her Hufbands, who were all three young and 
vigorous,” as to have buried them every one 


in a very ſhort Time? 
Be convinced of your Miſtake then, and 


drop this Chimera. Preſerve for Friendſhip the 
Delicacy of Sentiments. Take Love for what 
in reality it 183 for the more Honour andDig- 

nity that you beſtow upon it, the more dan- 

gerous you will render it. The more ſub- 
lime the Idea is that you form of it, the leſs 
juſt will it always be. Take the Word of a 
Perſon who is no Stranger to the Heart: 
* Whoever,” ſays he, thinks that he loves 
his Miſtreſs for the Love of herſelf, is 
, greatly deceived My: 


LETTER X 


HE, Converſation which the Counteſs 
holds with you upon Virtue, and the 
Delicacy ſhe would require in a Lover, has 
I find ſtartled you, You imaging that-ſhe 
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wilt always appear as ſevere to you as ſhe 
does at preſent, It ſeems, all I have ſaid to 
you bas not removed your Fears. You even 


think you fayour me, when you only doubt 


of my Maxims; and, if you durſt, you- 


would condemn them all together. I be- 


lieve you are in earneſt when you expreſs 


yourſelf .j in this Manner. It is not your 


Fault that you do not yet ſee clearly into 
your own Situation; but in Proportion as 
you advance, the Cloud will diſſipate, and 
you will perceive with Surprize the Truth 
of what I have ſaid. 

As long as you are in cold Blood, or at 
leaſt till Paſſion has carried you to a certain 
Pitch of Aſſurance, every Thing appears 
ſerious to you. To hope for the leaſt Fa- 
vour is a Crime. You tremble at indulging 
yourſelf in the moſt innocent Embrace. At 
firſt you demand nothing, or at leaſt ſo very 
little, that a Woman thinks herſelf obliged 
in Conſcience to reward your Modeſty. In 
order to obtain this trifling Favour, you 
proteſt that you will never demand another; 
tho* in the mean Time, while you are ma- 
King theſe Proteſtations, you adyance, and 
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4 get acquainted together. She allows you 
this innocent Freedom; which appears to 


her of ſo little Importance, that ſhe would 


grant it to any other, had ſhe been eyer ſo 


little familiar with him. But in the Event, 
that which appears to be of ſo little Conſe- 
quence To-day, compared with the Favour 
that was granted Yeſterday, is found to be 
very conſiderable, in Compariſon with what 
was obtained at firſt, A Woman, encou- 
raged by your Diſcretion, does not ſee'the 
inſenſible Gradation of her Weakneſſes. She 
has ſo much Command of herſelf, and the 
little Favours which you require of her at 
firſt, appear to her ſo eaſy to be refuſed, 
that ſhe believes ſhe ſhall have the ſame 
Power, whenever any thing more ſerions is 
propoſed to her. What do I ſay? ſhe flat- 
ters herfelf that her Reſiſtance will increaſe 
in Proportion to the Importance of the Fa- 


vours which may be required of her. She 


has ſo great a Confidence in her Virtue, that 
ſhe even provokes Danger; ſhe tries its 
Force, and is willing to know how far ſome 
ſlight Condeſcenſions may be carried. Raſh 


Woman that ſhe is! ſhe only thereby ac- 


cuſtoms 
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cuſtoms her Imagination to Images Which 


a, great Length will ſhe, find that the has 
gone, without-ever dreaming that ſhe had 
changed her Situation, And if upon. re- 
flecting on what is paſt, ſhe is ſurprized at 
having granted, lo much, the Lover will be 
no Jeſs ſo at. his having obtained ___ 


But I will go further, and Iam very well 


perſuaded, that ſometimes there is not even 
any need of Love to get the better of us. I 


knew a Woman, who, tho' lovely, had ne- 
ver in the leaſt been ſuſpected of an Intrigue. 


Fifteen Years Marriage had not at all leſſen- 


ed her Tenderneſs for her Huſband z and 
their Faithfolneſs to each other might even 
be quoted as an Example. One Day, when 


they were in the Country, ſome of her 
Friends ſtayed ſo late with her, that they 


were obliged to lie all Night at her Houſe. 


In the Morning, the Maids were buſy in 
waiting on the Ladies, and ſhe was alone 
in her Apartment, when a Gentleman, who 
was very familiar with her, but in an inno- 
cent Manner, came in to her to make her 


the Compliment uſaal on ſuch an Occaſion, 


He 


will certainly, leducę her in the End, What 
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He offered to aſſiſt her in ſome trifling Ser- 
vices at her Toilette. The Undreſs which 
ſhe was in, furniſh*'d him with a very natu- 


ral Opportunity of ſaying ſome . gallant 
Things to her, on ſome particular Charms 


which were not in the leaſt decay'd. She 


declined them ſmiling, and looked upon 
them as meer Compliments. Mean while 
by Degrees their Paſſions aroſe; and ſome 
faint Attempts, which could hardly be per- 
ceived at firſt, increaſed by Degrees to reſo- 
lute Attacks. They ſtruggled together, both 
of them grew warm, and the Woman was 
ruined, when ſhe thought ſhe was only in- 
nocently amuſing -herſclf. But how much 
muſt they be aſtoniſhed and perplexed after 
fuch an Excurſion ? They were never able to 
comprehend- ſince, how it was poſlible they 
could be led aſtray ſo far, without having 
the leaſt preyious Inclination that way. Here 
I cannot forbear crying out: Le Mortals, 
who truſt roo much to your Virtue, tremble 
at this Example! Whatever Reſolution you 
may feel in yourſelves, there are unlucky 
Moments, when the moſt virtuous Woman 
is the moſt weak. The Reaſon of this Pa- 
radox, 
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radox, is 1 Nature is * watchful, 
and. always tending towards, its main Point, 
The Neceſſity of loving, conſtitutes in a Wo- 
man à Part of herſelf ; her Virtue is only an 
Ornament. 19 

The. Diſcourſe: chr your ** Conneh 
may then be really ſincere, tho#. in Caſes of 
that Kind a Woman is always apt to exceed. 
But ſhe impoſes on herſelf, if ſhe hopes to 
preſerve ſuch ſevere and delicate Sentiments 
to the End. You may be very ſure that all 
theſe Female Metaphyſicians differ nothing 
in the main from other Women. Their 
Behaviour is indeed more artful, and their 
Morals more rigid; but carefully examine 


their Actions, and you will find that their 


Amours always terminate in the ſame Man- 
ner, as thoſe of Women who have the leaſt 
Delicacy. They form a kind of preciſe Set 
by themſelves. In a word, as I one Day 
told Queen Chriſtiana of mum ey ne 

the mans of Love. Fs 4 | 151. 


* Ninon ſaw ia Prigceſs i in the a me od. 
to France. See the Authors quoted in the Prefatory 


E Fo. 
$ You 
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vou ought'ther, Sir, to be upon your 
Guard againſt all that the Women ſay on 
the Subject of Gallantry. All the fine Syſ- 
tems, which they make ſuch a pompous 
Shew of, are only vain Phantoms, which 
ſurprize People who are eaſily impoſed vpon z 
but in the Eyes of a ſenſible Man, this 
Traſh of ſtudied Phraſes is nothing but 
Parade, which he laughs at, and which does 
not kinder him from diſcovering their true 
Sentiments. The Evil they ſpeak of Love, 
and the Efforts they make againſt it; the 
affected Want of Taſte for Pleaſures; the 
Meaſures which they take to get the better 
of it, and the Fear which they have of being 

enſnared by it, all this proceeds entirely from 
Love. It is rendering it Homage in their 
manner; it is really being poſſeſt by it. 
Love knows how to put on a thouſand dif- 
ferent Shapes with them. Like Pride, it 
| -lives by its own Deſtruction, and ſeems to 
deſtroy itſelf, only to reign the more ſecure. 
Good God ! what a Letter this is; but to 
go to juſtify its Length, would be to ſpin 
it out the more. Adieu! me 

| LE T- 
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: Was charmed with your Letter, Sir, But 
do you know for what Reaſon ? It is be- G 
cauſe it gives me an evident Proof of the N 
Truth of the Doctrine I have been preach- 0 
| ing up to you of Jate, And to complete hi 
the whole, you have forgot all your Meta- th 
phyſics. You deſcribe the Charms of the 
Counteſs to me with an Air of Complaiſance, G 


| which proves that your-Sentiments are not b 
| quite ſo delicate as you would perſuade me 2 
| to think they are, and as you actually think y 
l them - yourſelf. Tell me freely, if -your 1 
| Love was not the Offspring of the Senſcs, al 
l would you have ſo much Pleaſure in conſi- E 


dering that Shape, thoſe Eyes which enchant 
| you, and that Mouth which you paint in| p 
| ſuch lively Colours? If the-Qualities of the C 
| Mind alone could ſeduce you, there is 2 


Woman of fifty, who would perhaps be 2 
| ſtill more powerful in that Reſpect than the 5 
| Counteſs; and you ſee her every Day. The WW . 
Perſon I mean is her Relation. Why do N 


not you rather fall in Love with her? Why 
do 


LETTERS. 49 
do you neglect a hundred Women of her 
Age, Ill-favouredneſs and Merit, who make 


Advances to you, and who would act the 


ſame Part by you, as you do by the Coun- 
teſs? Beſides, why do you ſo paſſionately de- 
fire to be diſtinguiſhned by her above other 
Men? Why does it make you uneaſy, if 
ſne behaves complaiſantly to them? Will 
her Eſteem for them, in the leaſt diminiſh 


that which ſhe may have for you? Are Ri- 


valſhips and Jcalouſies known in Metaphy- 
ſies? T do not believe it. I have Friends, 
but do not look upon them as Rivals, nor 
am I at all jealous when they love another 
Woman. Friendſhip is a Paſſion which has 
no Dependence on the Senſes. The Soul 
alone receives the Impreſſion of it, and it loſes 
nothing of its Worth by dividing itſelf a. 
mongſt ſeveral at the ſame Time. Draw the 
Paralel with Love, and you will find that the 


Object of Friendſhip is different from that 


of Love, and own that in the main I am 


not ſo unreaſonable as you thought me at 


firſt to be: Nay further, that it is very poſſible 
for you to have in Love as grovelling a 
Mind as that of ſeveral others, whom you 

D have 
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50. LETTER S. 
have been pleaſed to accuſe of want of De- 
licacy. Iwould not condemn the Men alone: 
Lam quite free with you; and I believe I am 
certain, that if the Women would tell the 
Truth, they would very ſoon allow, that they 
have almoſt as little Delicacy as yourſelves. 
In ſhore, if they conſidered nothing in Love 
but the Pleaſures of the Mind; if they had 
no. Hopes of pleaſing but by their good 
Senſe and good Characters, do you think 
they would endeavour ſo aſſiduouſly to pleaſe 
by their perſonal Charms? What has the 
Mind to do with a fine Skin, an elegant 
Shape, or a well-turned Arm? How their 
real Sentiments contradict thoſe they affect 
Obſerve them, and you will be perſuaded, 
that they have no Deſign of excelling but by 
their ſenſible Charms, and that every Thing 
elſe goes for nothing with them. Hearken 
to them, and you will be tempted to believe, 
that theſe are the Things 1n the World they 
deſpiſe the moſt, But I am rather officious 
in undeceiving you in this reſpect ; I ought 
to leave you to their Care to convince you of 
your Miſtake, They will probably find it but 
| | 100 


| 
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too eaſy a Taſk, to infpire you with Senti- 
ments oppoſite to thoſe you have at preſent, 

I am to go this Evening to Madamoiſelle 
de Raymond's, to hear the two Muſicians Ca- 
mus and Nier perform there. Madam de 4 
Sabliere, de Salins, and de Monſoreau, with 
Madamoiſelle de Fienne are alſo to be there. 
Will not you make one in ſuch an agrecable 
Party? 


LETTER XVI: 

C7 OU take on very faſt, Sir! What, 
two Nights already without Sleep! 
Sure this can be nothing elſe but Love. It 
is impoſſible to be miſtaken. You have diſ- 
covered your Paſſion with your Eyes; you 
have even mentioned it in plain Terms, and 
yet there has not been the leaſt Notice taken 
of what you ſuffer. This cruel Uſage of you 
cries out for Vengeance. Is it poſſible, that 
after a whole Week's Pains and Aſſiduity, 
ſhe ſhould be barbarous enough not to give 
you the leaſt Hope! This is what I cannot 
eaſily conceive, So long a Reſiſtance ſur- 
paſſes all Probability. The Counteſs muſt 
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52 LETTER S. 


be one of the Heroines of the laſt Age. But 
if you begin to loſe Patience now, only con- 
ſider how long a Time you muſt have ſuf- 
fered, if you had continued te publiſh the 
high Sentiments of your Paſhon, Yor 
have already made mote Progreſs in eight 
Days, than the deceaſed Celadon would have 
done in as many Months, Mean time, to 
ſpeak ſeriouſly, are your Complaints well 
founded ? You accuſe the Counteſs of In- 
gratitude, Inſenſibiliiy, Diſdain, c. but 
with what Juſtice do you expreſs yourſelf in 
this manner? Will you never believe what 
I have told you a hundred Times? Love is 
a a real Caprice, and involuntary even in the 
Perſon who ſuffers from it. - How then can 
you imagine, that the beloved Object ſhould 
be obliged to return the leaſt Acknowledg- 
ment for a Paſſion which is blind, and which 
ſhe has no hand in? You Men have fome- 
thing extremely ſingular about you. You 
are highly offended, if a Woman does not 
retutn your amorous Looks with Eagerneſs. 
Your Pride riſing up, accuſes her of Injuſ- 
rice, as if it was her Fault that your Head 
is turned; or as if ſhe was obliged to be 

| ſeized 
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ſeized, at the ſame Time with you, with the 
ſame Complaint. Tell me, is the Counteſs 
to be blamed, becauſe ſhe {till keeps her 
Senſes, after you have loſt yours? Ceaſe 
then to accuſe her and complain of your 
Condition. Endeavour rather to communi - 
cate your Diſeaſe to her. I know you very 
well; you are very engaging. It is very 
poſſible ſhe may ſuffer too ſoon for entertain- 
ing favourable Sentiments of you. As for 
the reſt, I can leave it to her to do all that 
is neceſſary to ſubdue you, and to inſpire you 
with ſuch a Taſte as I wiſh ſhe may, for 
your own Happineſs. I do not think her 
ſuſceptible of a very ſerious Attachment. 
Lively, rompiſh, trifling, abſolute, and de- 
termined, it is impoſſible but ſhe muſt cut 
out a great deal of Work for you. A Woman 
that is loving and obliging, would diſguſt 
you. You muſt be treated ſomewhat blun:- 
ly, in order to be amuſed, and have your 
Paſſion kept up. No ſooner the Miſtreſs 
commences theLover, than he preſently grows 
cool; nay, more, he becomes a Tyrant, and 


at laſt puts on a Diſdain, which terminateg 


in Diſguſt and Inconſtancy. You have found 
D 3 then 
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54 LETTERS. 
then what you wanted in that gay Lady on 
whoſe account you ſuffer this painful Mar- 
tyrdom? The poor Marquifs, what Storms 
he has to encounter! 'How many Quarrels 
I foreſee? How many Vexations! How ma- 
ny Vows of leaving her! But remember, 
that you will ſuffer from all this Agitation, 
if you treat Love like the Heroes of Ro- 
mance; while on the contrary, it will be to 
you a Source of Pleafure, provided you con- 
duct it like a reafonable Man. But will it 
not be 1mpercinent n me to continue my 
Correſpondence with you? The Moments 
you ſpend in reading my Letters, will be fo 
many little Thefts committed on Love. 
What would I give to be a Witneſs of all 
your Situations! In ſhort, can there be any 
thing more amuſing to a Perſon in cold 
Blood, than the violent mien ay of an 
amorous Lover? 9 8 
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on ſeems then, Sir, you are not well 
pleaſed that I ſhould talk ſo ſlightingly 


of your preſent Condition. You want by 
all 
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all means to make me look upon your Amour 
as a very ſerious Affair; but I ſhall take 
care of that. Do not you obſerve, that my 
manner of reaſoning with you is in Conſe- 
quence of my Principles. I talk lightly of 
a thing which I look upon as frivolous, or 
merely amuſing z but when I treat of a ſe- 
rious Affair, on which your future Happi- 
neſs may depend, you ſhall find I will ſpeak 
in a proper Tone. I would not then con- 
dole with you, becauſe I am perſuaded that 
whatever you may have to complain. of, is 
entirely owing to yourlelf, With a Turn 
of Imagination, that which now ſeems to 
you a Pain, may be rendered a Pleafure. 
In order to fucceed in it, follow my Ad- 
vice, and you will find it of Service to you, 
But let us proceed to the ſecond Article of 
your Letter. 

You fay you are the more ſurprized at the 
Coldneſs of the Counteſs, becauſe you be- 
Heve that it is not ſincere. Your Conjec- 
cures, I find, are founded on the Indiſcretion 
of her Friends. Nay, the Good which yau 
know ſhe has ſaid of you to them, was the 
firſt Cauſe of the Paſſion: you have ſince en- 
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tertaiged for her., By this Mark I diſcover 
the Men. The leaft \ Word which eſcapes 
from a Woman, makes them believe that 
ſhe has Views upon them, Every thing has 
aa Affinity t. to their Merit; their Vanity lays 
hold of all, and turns it to its own Advan- 
tage. If you examine them ftrictly, you 
will gad that they almoſt all love merely out 
of Gratitude ; z. and the Women. are no leis 
unreaſonable in this, reſpe& than they. So 
that Gallantry | is to be conſidered as a Kind 
of Traffic, in which we always wiſh to have 
our Correſpondents to be beforchand with us, 
and we coaſtantly think that we are obliged 
to them; and you know very well, that 
Pride is much more forward to diſcharge an 
Obligation, than it is to beſtow one. But, 
how often do we impoſe on ourſelyes in this 
reſpect? How often does it happen, that 
when we only intend to make Acknowledg- 
ments, we are really making Advances ? 
If two Lovers would agree to expreſs them- 
ſelves with Sincerity upon the Beginning 
and Progreſs of their Paſſion, what Can- 
feſſions would they make to one another? 
Eliza, on whom Valerius paſſed a general 
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LETTERS. 57 
Compliment, anſwers it, perhaps, without 
any Deſign, in a more obliging Manner 
than is common on theſe Occaſions. That 
is enough; Valerius quits the Idea which he 
had of Eliza juſt before, and from a careleſs 
Gallant, becomes more obſequious. Thus 
a mutual Fire is inſenſibly kindled between 
them, which at laſt blazes out, and they are 
actually in love. Was you to tell Eliza, 
that it was ſhe who made the firſt Adyances, 


nothing would appear to her more onjuſt; 


tho', in the mean time, nothing would be 
more true, From whence I conclude, that 
to conſider it juſtly, Love is almoſt always 
more owing to Vanity, than to that Sym- 
pathy which is termed invincible, Do but 


conſider the Origin of all Amours; they 


begin by reciprocal Praiſes which Lovers be- 
ſtow on each other. It has been ſaid, that 
Love is conducted by Folly; but for my 
Part, I ſhould rather chuſe to fay by Flat- 
tery ; and that it is impoſlible for it to take 
Poſſeſſion of the Heart of a fine Woman, 
till after it has paid the Tribute to her Va- 
nity. Add to all this, that the general Ne- 
D 5 ceſſity 
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ceſlity we are in of loving, ' impoſes upon 


us. Like thoſe Enthuſialts, who, by the 


Force of Imagination, believe that they 


really ſee thoſe Objects to which their Mind 


is firmly attached 3 in the ſame manner, we 
imagine we perceive in others thoſe Paſſions 
which we are deſirous of finding in them. 


Beware then, Sir, of ſuffering yourſelf tobe 


blinded by a falſe Opinion. The Counteſs 
very probably may have ſpoke handſomely 
of you, only with an Intention to do you 


Juſtice; and I can aſſure you that you wrong 


her, if you ſuſpect her of Falſhood with re- 
gard to you. Beſides, why would you not 
allow her to diſſemble her Paſſion for you, 
if you have been the Cauſe of it? Are not 
the Ladies at liberty carefully to conceal 
their Sentiments from you? Does not the 
bad Uſe which you make of being certainiy 
beloved by them, oy their Conduct? 


LET NX XIV. 
O, Sir, the Curioſicy of Madam de 
Sevigne has not at all offended me. 


Qn the contrary, I am very glad that ſhe 
| was 
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was deſirous of ſeeing the Letters you re- 
ceived from me. She imagined,” no doubt, 
that if the Subject was Gallantry, it could 
only be upon my Account; of which ſhe 
has ſeen her Miſtake. She will now find; 
that I am not ſo great a Trifler as ſhe ima- 
gined; and I look upon her as candid 
enough to entertain, for the future, another 
Opinion of Ninon, than ſhe formerly had of 
her. For I know very well, that ſhe has 
not ſpoke of me much to my Advantage *, 
But her Injuſtice to me, ſhall never have 
any Influence on my Friendſhip for you. I 
have Philoſophy enough to keep up my Spi- 
rits, when I do not obtain the Approbation 
of Perſons, who judge me without knowing 
me: But let what will happen, I hall con- 
tinue-to ſpeak to you with my uſual Frank- 
neſs. And I am very certain that Madam 
de Sevigne, in ſpite of all her Delicacy, will 


Madam de Sevigne appears in her Letters, not to 
have had ſo favourable an Idea of Madamoiſelle ge 
Leaclos, as all the other Authors of that Time, who 
mentioned her, have given us; which may poſſibly be 
owing to her attributing to her that Diſſipation, in 
which the Marquiſs 4e Sevigne paſſed the firſt Years 
of his Life, = | 
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That the Merit of the Perion beloved, is 
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in her Heart be more frequently of my 
Opinion, than outwardly ſhe will appear to 
be. But I proceed to your Affairs. 
Mell, Sir, after an infinite deal of Pains 
and Aſſiduity, you imagine you have at laſt 
ſoftened this Heart of Marble. I am ex- 
tremely glad of it; but I cannot help ſmiling, 
to ſee you interpret after that manner the 
Sentiments of the Counteſs. You are in 
the ſame Error with the reſt of Mankind; 
and I muſt convince you of it, however 
pleaſing it may be to you. You all be- 
lieve, that it is your Merit alone that kin- 
dles the Paſſions in the Hearts of the Wo- 
men, and. that the Qualities of the Heart 
and Mind are alone productive of that Love 
which they conceive for you. How much 
you are miſtaken ! It is true you only be- 


Reve it, becauſe it flatters your Pride. But 


examine impartially, if poſſible, the Motive 
which determines you, and you will pre- 
ſently be convinced that you impoſe upon 
yourſelves, and that we alſo impaſe on you; 
thatevery thing conſidered, youare the Dupes 
ol your own Vanity, and of ours likewiſe ; 


only 
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to give a Reaſon for it. I ſend thoſe Chi- 
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only the Excuſe for that Paſſion, and not 
the Cauſe of it; in ſhort, chat this whole 
enthuſiaſtic Intrigue, on both Sides, is al- 
ways bounded by a Deſire of ſatisfying that 
Want, which I mentioned at firſt as the 
original Spring of this Paſſion. This is a 
very hard and mortifying Truth; but it is 
nevertheleſs certain for all that. We Wo- 
men again enter into the World with this 
Want undetermined; and, if we prefer one 
Perſon to another, we yield leſs to Merit 
than to an Inſtinct which is conſt itutional, 
and generally blind. As a Proof of this, I 


need only mention theſe fooliſh Paſſions, 


with which we are often intoxicated, for 
Perſons abſolutely unknown to us, or at leaft 


for Men with whom we are not fo ſufficiently 


acquainted, as to make our Choice not al- 
ways imprudent in its Origin, If we are 
happy in this reſpect, it is by meer Chance. 
We attach ourſelves then always without a 
ſufficient Examination; and I may very 
well be allowed, to compare Love to an 
Appetite which we ſometimes feel for one 
Diſh more than another, without being able 
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meras of your Self- love very cruelly a pack- 
ing; but I tell you what is true. The Love 
of a Woman flatters you, becauſe you be- 
lieve it ſuppoſes Merit in the Object beloved. 
You do her too much Honour, or, to ſpeak 
more properly, you have too good an 
Opinion of yourſelves. Believe me, it is 
-not for yourſelves that we love you : To be 
ſincere with you, in Love we conſult only 
our own Happineſs. Caprice, Intereſt, Va- 
nity, Conſtitution, and the want of ſome- 
thing to occupy us when we have no Amour; 
theſe are the Springs of thoſe high Senti- 
ments, which we endeavour to paſs upon 
the World as Divine. *Tis not your great 
Qualities which touch us; if they have any 
ſhare in the Reaſons which determine us in 
your Favour, *tis not upon our Hearts, but 
on our Vanity that they operate; and the 
greateſt Part of thoſe Things which are 
pleaſing to us in you, if they are well con- 
fidered, render you for the moſt part ridt- 
culous or deſpicable, But what would you 
have us to do? We ſtand in need of an 
Adorer, in order to preſerve in us the Idea 
of our Excellence; we want a complaiſant 
Perſon, 
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Perſon, who is capable of excuſing our 
Caprices; in ſhort, we want a Man; Chance 
preſents one to us preferable to another, and 
we accept of him, tho' we did not make 
Choice of him, In a word, you think the 
Women love you merely on account of your- 
ſelves. Poor Dupes ! you are only the In- 
ſtruments of their Pleaſures, or the very 
Sport of their Caprices. In the mean time, 
we ought to do them Juſtice, and allow, 
that they do not wilfully impoſe thus upon 
you, Thoſe Sentiments which I explain 
here, are by no means well underſtood by 
them; on the contrary, they ſincerely ima- 
gine themſelves to be determined and con- 
ducted only by theſe great Ideas, which their 
Vanity and yours nouriſhes; and it would 
be a flagrant Piece of Injuſtice to tax them 
with Falſhood in this Reſpect. But they 
equally deceive both themſelves and you, 
without being ſenſible of it. 

You ſee that I here reveal to you the Se- 
crets of the Good Goddeſs ; judge then of 
my Friendſhip for you, ſince I labour to in- 
ſtruct you at the Expence of my own Sex, 
The better you know the Women, the few- 

er 
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er Follies will they be able to make yo 


commit. 


LETTER XV. 
PON my Word, Sir, I cannot com- 
prehend how you are able to ſuffer 
that ſerious Strain, in which I ſometimes 


write to you. It would appear as if I had 
no other Intention in my Letters, than to 


deprive you of your agreeable Illuſions, in 
order to ſubſtitute mortifying Truths in 


their Stead. I muſt however get rid of this 
"Diſeaſe of making Reflections. I am tho- 


roughly ſenſible, that agreeable Falſhoods 


are more pleaſing than the moſt refined 
Truths; but I muſt be finding fault in ſpite 


of myſelf. I find myſelf even now in a 


philoſophical Humour, and you muſt re- 
ſolve to ſuffer a Broadſide of Morality, which 
I am preparing for you. After that, I pro. 
miſe to entertain you with more Gaiety. In 
anſwer then to your Letter, I ſend you the 
following. 

No, I will not retract a Word that I have 


ſaid. You may quarrel wich me as long as 


you 


o 
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you pleaſe, on the bad Opinion which I 
ſeemed to entertain of my Sex in my laſt 
Letter, Is it my Fault that they furniſh 
me with diſagreeable Truths? Beſides, do 
you know, Sir, that a Woman is the moſt 
apt to think ill of her own Sex? 

I am reſolyed, however, to juſtify myſelf 
very ſerioully from thoſe Ideas which you have 
conceived of my way of thinking. I mult 
tell you, that I am neither envious nor un- 
juſt, If I mentioned my own Sex rather 
than yours in. my laſt Letter, do not think 
that my Deſign was to detract from the 
Women. I only intended by that to let 
you ſee, that without being in this reſpect 
more blameable than the Men, they were 
however more dangerous; becauſe they are 
accuſtomed more than you to conceal their 
real Sentiments, In ſhort, you will own 
much ſooner than they which is your real 
Object in Love, Mean time, when they 
aſſure you that their Inclination for you has 
no other Source than the Senſe of your Me. 
rit and of your good Qualities, I have al- 
ready told you, that I am really perſuaded 


they are ſincere, I even do not doubt, that 
ſhould 


Sources of that Inclination they feel for you, 


Teeth which disfigures a Face that is other- 


ſelves as you really -are, The World has 
agreed to act the Farce; and to diſcover 
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ſhould they arrive at leſs Delicacy in the! 
their way of thinking, they would ſtrive as tutir 
much as poſſible to diſſemble it to themſelves. ¶ ed o 
But the Motives which J have mentioned i enjo 


to you, exiſt nevertheleſs in the bottom of ing 
their Hearts; they are nevertheleſs the true 


and however they may ſtrive to believe that 
they are determined by the moſt refined 
Cauſes, that Effort makes no Change in 
the Nature of Things. They diſſemble 
their Deformity in this reſpect with as much 
care, as they would take to conceal a Set of 


wiſe very handſome. Nay, even when they 
are alone, they will be afraid to open thtir 
Mouth; and by means of concealing this 
Defect from others, and of hiding it from 
themſelves likewiſe, at laſt they come to 
forget it, or at leaſt to think ſlightly of it. 
As for the reſt, 1 agree with you, that you 
would be too great a Loſer, if both the 
Women and you ſhould always ſhew your- 


your real Sentiments, would not be acting 
the 
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the Part of the Player, it would be ſubſti- 
tuting a real Character, inſtead of the feign- 
ed one you was to repreſent. Let us then 
enjoy the Enchantment, without endeavour- 
ing to diſcover the Charm which amuſes and 
impoſes upon us. To anatomize Love, is 
to endeavour to get rid of it. Pſyche loſt 
Cupid, tor her Curioſity to know who he was. 
And I am tempted ta believe, that this Fa- 
ble was intended by way of Leſſon to thoſe 
who want to analyſe Pleaſures. 

I will then correct my Error, if I told 
you that you was in the wrong to be proud 
of the Choice of the Women, and of the 
Paſſion they have for you, If I have ſaid, 
that the Motives which determine them are 
far from redounding to the Honour of the 
Men, I add here, that they are as much de- 
ceived, if they imagine that thoſe Senti- 
ments, of which you make ſuch a pompous 
Show, are always produced by the Force of 
their Charms, or by the Impreſſion of their 
Merit. How often does it happen, that 
theſe Men who addreſs them with a reſpect- 
ful Air; who diſplay to them ſuch delicate 


and flattering Sentiments z in a word, who 
{ſeem 
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ſeem to live only for them, and by them, 
and have no other Deſires but to make them 
happy: How often, I ſay, are thoſe very 
Men, who make a Shew of ſuch fine Senti- 
ments, determined by Reaſons quite oppo- 
fite to them. Do but examine and pene- 
trate into. thoſe innocent Souls, and in one 
of them, inſtead of this diſintereſted Love, 
you will find nothing but Deſires; in an- 
other, only the Deſign of ſharing his Miſ-Þ 
treſs's Fortune, or the Honour of enjoying 
a Woman of her Rank; in a third, you] 
will find Motives which are {till more mor— 
tifying, viz. that of giving Jealouſy to an- 
other Woman whom he is really in Love 
with, and of appearing to attach himſelf to] 
a ſecond Miſtreſs, only to make a. Merit 
with the other of leaving this one with Eelat, 
In ſhort, what ſhall I ſay ? the Heart is a 
Riddle not to be explained; tis a ſtrange fi 
Compoſition, made up of all Sorts of Con- 


trarieties. We imagine we know what 


paſſes in it; we ſee the Effect, but are ig- 
norant of the Cauſe. Providing its Sen- 
timents were expreſſed with Sincerity, this 
Sincerity itſelf ought not to make us ſecure, 

For 
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or perhaps theſe very Sentiments have quite 
ontrary Cauſes to thoſe which it thinks it 
eels, Thus the Men, as well as Women, al- 
oſt never know exactly what it is chat makes 
hem to will or to feel in this or the other 
anner. But after all, they have taken the 
ight Side of the Queſtion ; 'tis explaining 
Every thing to their own Advantage, to in- 


ve, emaify themſelves by the Imagination of 
an- {heir real Miſery, and to accuſtom them- 
Miſ-Nelves, as I believe I told you before, to con- 


rue all their Sentiments to be divine. And 
all the World finds their Vanity flattered 
dy it, no- body has undertaken to reform this 
Practice, or even to examine whether it is 
rroneous. Adieu. If you come this Even- 
g, you will find ſome Friends with me, 
rhoſe Gaiety will make you an Amends for 
he Seriouſneſs of chis Epiſtle, 


you ; 
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8 it poſſible, that what you write to me 
can be true? Does the Counteſs ſtill per- 
Iſt in keeping you at a Diftance ? The Air 


this Mf Indifference with which ſhe receives all 
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your Addreſſes , teſtifies a + Coldnefs ha! 

which quite diſpiris you. I believe I am © 

able to explain this Paradox. I am no me 

Stranger to your Temper; you are gay, bei 

| 7 frolickſome, and engaging in the Eyes of the you 
4 Women, as long as you are not touched ſide 
1 with them; but I have obſerved that thof:f a 
| who affect you, render you timid. This dou 
[ Quality might impoſe upon a Woman o the 
i low Rank z but the Heart of a Woman f ” d 
| "Faſhion muſt be attacked with other Wes. 25 

. pons. The Counteſs is well acquainted 15 

j with the World. Take my Advice; leave 7 

N to the Celadons lofty Expreſſions and high us 

| Sentiments ; let them run out in Praiſes of that 
Perfection. I can tell you for our part, there N 

are very few among us, who do not chuſ he 

to be treated a little bluntly, rather than he is 

with too much Delicacy, The Men lok for . 

more by want of Aſſurance, than they gait inſpi 

by Merit. | not 

The more Timidity a Lover diſcoven dens 

before us, the more it intereſts our Pride ii 22% 

increaſe it; and the ſtronger Impreſſion that then 

our Shyneſs makes upon him, the greate ak 


Reſpect do we till require of him, If yo! 
hay 
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have any Regard for us, do not ſuppoſe us 
to be ſo extremely virtuous, for by that 
means you will lay us under the Neceſſity of 
being ſo. Do not ſet ſo high a Value on 
your Conqueſt over us, and beware of con- 
ſidering our Defeat as a difficult Affair. Ac- 
cuſtom our Imagination gradually to ſee you 
doubt of our Indifference. Very frequently 
the moſt certain Means of being beloved, 
is that of being firmly perſuaded that you 


are ſo. 


When the Mind is diſingaged, we 


find ourſelves eaſy. Whenever we ſee a 
Lover, tho? never ſo well perſuaded of our 
Approbation of his Paſſion, treat us with 
that Reſpect which our Vanity requires, we 
conclude, without being ſenſible of it, that 
he will a& in the ſame manner, even after 
he is aſſured of the Affection which we have 


for him. 


What Boldneſs will not this 


inſpire him with! What Progreſs may he 
not promiſe himſelf to make in our Affec- 
tions ? But if he gives us warning to be up- 
on our Guard, it is not the Heart which we 


| then defend; *tis no longer our Virtue, but 


our Pride which is engaged, and that is the 
moſt obſtinate Enemy you have to vanquiſh 


IN 
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in the Women. In ſhort, what ſhall I ſay ? 
We want only to conceal that we have con- 
ſented to be beloved. Put a Woman on!y 
in a Situation of ſaying, that it was to a 
kind of Violence or Surprize alone that ſhe 
yielded; and; perſuade her that you do 
not the Jeſs eſteem her on that Account, and 
I ſhall be anſwerable for your gaining her 
Heart. Treat the Counteſs in the manner 
her Character requires. She is lively and 
frolickſome, and you muſt make uſe of 
trifling to allure her into Love, Let her 
not even diſcover, that ſhe diſtinguiſhes you 
from other Men; and be you as ſprightly Þ 
as ſhe is frolickſome. Eſtabliſh yourſelf in 
her Heart, without letting her know. that 
you have any ſuch Deſign. She will then 
love you without being ſenſible of it, and 
ſome time or other ſhe will be aſtoniſhed to 
find, that ſhe has made ſuch Advances, 
without having Wirren any ching of the 
matter. 


LET. 
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ſJERHAPS, Sir, you will think me 

ſtill more cruel than the Counteſs, It 
is true, ſhe is the Cauſe of the Uneaſineſ 
you ſuffer ; but I go ſtill further, and take 
Pleaſure in laughing at it. Oh! I ſympa- 
thize with you as much as any body can do, 
and the Trouble you are in appears to me 
very great, In ſhort, how can one run the 
Riſk of declaring a Paſſion to a Woman, 
who takes a malicious Pleaſure in avoiding 
all Opportunities for it? Sometimes ſhe 
appears touch'd, and ſometimes ſhe is the 
moſt inattentive Woman in the World to all 
that you do to pleaſe her. She gives a ready 
Ear, and returns ſprightly Anſwers to the 
amorous Compliments, and forward Propo- 
ſals, of a certain Chevalier, a profeſſed Petit 
Maitre; whilſt to you ſhe talks ſcriouſly, or 
with an Air of Indifference; and if you 
want to expreſs yourſelf in a tender affec- 
tionate Manner, ſhe anſwers you careleſsly, 
or perhaps changes the Subject. All this in- 
timidates you, and makes you deſpair. The 


poor 
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poor Marquils he does not ſee that 
all this proceeds entirely from Love! That 
Heedleſſneſs which ſhe affects, thoſe Airs of 
Careleſſneſs with which ſhe diſguiſes her real 
Sentiments, ought to convince you that, 
in reality, ſhe is far from being indifferent. 
But your want of Aſſurance, the Conſe- 
quences which ſhe is very ſenſible ought to 
flow from a Paſſion ſuch as yours, and the 
Intereſt the already takes in your Situation, 
all this intimidates the Counteſs herſelf; and 
you alone are the Occaſion of her Conſtraint. 
A litt le more Forwardneſs on your Part, 
would make you both eaſy. Remember 
what M. de la R. F. C. lately told you: 
That it is not impoſſible for a Gentleman to 
be amorous like a Mad- man; but he neither 
ought nor can be amorous like a Blockhead. 

When you make the Compariſon of your 
Reſpect and Eſteem for the Counteſs, with 
the free, and almoſt indecent Airs of the 
Chevalier, you do not ſee with how lit- 
tle Juſtice you reaſon, when you conclude 
that you ought to be preferred to him, The 
Chevalier is only to be conſidered as a Gal- 
lant, and whatever he ſays is of no Impor- 

| tance, 
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tance, or, at leaſt, it appears to be ſich, 
This trifling Manner, and the Habit of 
making Love to all the fine Women who 
come in his Way, enables him to ſpeak, and 
Love goes for nothing, or at leaſt for very 
little in all his Amours. Like the Butterfly, 
he ſtops only for a Moment at each Flower; 
a tranſient Amuſement is all that he wants, 
Such trifling is not capable of alarming a 
Woman. She is extremely ſenſible of the 
little Danger ſhe is in from liſtening to a 
Man of that Character. The Counteſs 
knows very well what Value to ſet upon the 


Fr 4 Chevalier's Diſcourſe : In ſhort, ſhe knows 
him to be a Man whoſe Heart is drained of 
o Love. Thoſe Women, who to hear them 
* peak, are moſt upon the metaphyſical Strain, 
d. know admirably well how to make a proper 
ur |iDiſtintion between a Lover of this Cha- 
th Fafter, and a Man ſuch as you. Thus you 
he will become always more formidable, and 
t- more dreaded, from the Manner in which 
de Mou declare yourſelf. You boaſt to me of 
11 your reſpectful Eſteem for the Counteſs 
E 


ut I am very certain, that the Caſe is quite 
therwiſe;z and I dare ſay that ſhe is very 
E 2 ſenſible 
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ſenſible of it. There is nothing has an Aim 
ſo little reſpectful, as a Paſſion ſuch as yours, 

Quite different from the Chevalier, you re- I, 
quire Acknowledgments, Preference, Re- FI 
turns, and even Sacrifices, The Countess! 
ſees all thoſe Pretenſions at once, or at leaſt, Þ 
if in the Cloud which ſtill conceals them, 
ſhe does not diſtinguiſh them very clearly, 
Nature gives her Surmiſes of what it might 
coſt her, was ſhe to encourage you in the 
leaft to inſtruct her in a Paſſion, which no 
doubt ſhe already feels. The Women very 
rarely examine the Reaſons which determine 
them either to yield or reſiſt, They do no 
at all amuſe themſelves with examining or 
defining; but they feel, and the SenſatioÞ 
they have is juſt, and ſerves them inſtead o 
Lights and Reflection. *Tis a kind of by 
ſtint, which admoniſhes them of what iÞ 
wanting, and conducts them perhaps as ſure 
ly as the moſt enlightened Reaſon could do 
Your beautiful Adelaida wants then to en 
Joy herſelf incognito as long as ſhe can; an ; 
this Project is very conformable to her trut 
Intercſt, tho* I am fully perſuaded, that 


is by no means the Effect of Reflection. Si 
doc | 
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does not ſee that Paſſion, by being out- 
wardly conſtrained, only makes ſtronger Im- 
preſſions, and greater Progreſs in the Mind. 
Let it then take deep Root, and give to this 
Fire, which ſhe endeavours to conceal, Time 
to devour the Heart in which ſhe wants to 
confine it. 

Be aſſured further, Sir, that you are dou- 
bly deceived in you Reckoning. You be- 
lieve that your Reſpect for the Counteſs is 
greater than that of the Chevalier; but you 
ſee, on the contrary, that theſe Compliments 
of his are without any Deſign 3 whereas you 
aim at no leſs than the Heart of your Mif- 
treſs. On the other hand, you have ima. 
gined, that theſe careleſs, indifferent and 
inattentive Airs of hers, were Preſages of 
your Miſery. Undeceive yourſelf, I befeech 
you, There can never be a more certain 
Proof of a Paſſion, than thoſe very Efforts 
which are made to conceal it. In a word, ag 
ſoon as the Counteſs uſes you in a kind Man- 
ner, whatever Proofs you may give her of 
your Inclination towards her; as ſoon, I ſays 
as ſhe ſees you without being in a Paſſion, 
ready to make a Profeſſion of the Love you 
E 3 have 
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have for her, I tell you that her Heart is no 
longer her own ; ſhe certainly loves you. 
O, I had almoſt forgot to anſwer that ve- 
ry Article of your Leiter which concerns my- 
ſelf. Yes, Sir, I follow conſtantly that Me. 
thod which I laid down at the beginning of 
ou Correſpondence, There is ſcarce any 
thing in my Letters, which I have not made 
the Subject of Converſation among my 
Friends. I ſeldom propoſe to you Sentiments 
of any Importance, without having previouſly 
collected the Opinions of their being more or 
leſs true. Sometimes I conſult M. de la 
Bruiere, and ſometimes M. de St. Evremont; 
ſome other Time M. de Ch4teauneuf ſhall be 
my Oracle. What a deal of Honour I have 
I had it in my Power to claim all the Glory 
of every good Thing I write to you ; and 
I frankly own, that you owe it entirely to 
Perſons who viſit me. But mentioning 
Perſons of diſtinguiſhed Merit, puts me in 
mind that M. de la R. F. C. has ſent a Meſ- 
ſage to me, deſiring I would go and ſee 
him, I have appointed To-morrow for it, 
and I think you ought to be there; you know 
very well how much he loves you. Adieu. 
L E T- 
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Have made a good many new Reflec- 
tions, Sir, upon the Situation in which 
you find yourſelf, and the Embarraſſment 
which you ſtill continue to be in, But after 
all, what Neceſſity is there for you to make 
a Declaration of Love in Form ? Is it be- 
cauſe you have read in ancient Romances, 
that they proceeded as regularly in Gallan- 
try, as they did in their Courts of Juſtice ? 
This is being too formal, Take my Ad- 
vice, and allow, as I told you in my lift, 
the Fire to kindle, and gain daily new Force ; 
and you will find that, without declaring 
your Love, you will make a greater Progreſs 
in the Affections of your Miſtreſs, than if 
you was to trouble her with open Confeſ- 
ſions, ſuch as our Forefathers uſed to teaſe 
the Women with; Confeſſions abſolutely 
uleleſs in themſelves, and which always, for 
ſome Time, throw a Cloud over that Paſ- 
ſion, and ſuſpend the Progreſs of it. Re- 
member this well, Sir; a Woman is more 
firmly perſuaded that ſhe is beloved, by 
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what ſhe gueſſes herſelf, than by what you 
fay to her, Behave as if you had made that 
Confeſſion, which cofls you ſo much Trou- 
ble; or imitate the Chevalier, and put on 
his eaſy Air. The Behaviour of tlie Coun- 
teſs to him before you, ſeems to command 
you to do it. With your circumſpect and 
affected reſpectful Air, you appear to be a 
Man who meditates ſome conſiderable De- 
ſign; in a word, a Man who has a Deſign 
of committing a bad Action. Your out- 
ward Behaviour gives Uneaſineſs to a Wo- 
man, who is no Stranger to a Paſſion like 
yours, You may be very ſure, that as long 
as you allow her to perceive the Preparations 
for an Attack, you will always find her rea- 
dy armed to reſiſt it. Did you ever ſee an 
able General, who was fully determined to 
ſurprize a Place, diſcover to the Enemy by 
all his Motions, on what Part he intended 
the Storm ſhould fall? In Love, as in War, 
do you ever aſk the Conqueror, whether he 
owed his Succeſs to Force, or Stratagem ? 


He has gained the Victory, he has obtained 


the Crown, his Wiſhes are compleated, and 


he is happy; follow bis Example, and you 
ſhall 
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ſnall ſhare the ſame Fate. Conceal your 
March; do not diſcover the Scope of your 


| Deſigns, till the Enemy is not able to pre- 


vent your Succeſs, Let the Battle be fought, 
and make ſure of the Victory before you 
declare War. In a word, imitate thoſe He- 
roes, whoſe Deſigns and Enterprizes are on- 


ly diſcovered by the Ruins which they have 
Left. 


F 


T laſt the Counteſs hears you proteſt 
that you are in Love, without taking 


tit amiſs, and ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred 


to Lovers, that you will always continue fo 
to do. I hope you will believe my Prophe- 
cies another time. Mean while ſhe would 
uſe you ſtill better, ſhe ſays, if you would 
be but reaſonable, and confine yourſelf to 
the Sentiments of Friendſhip only. The 
Name of a Lover which you aſſume, ſhocks 
the Delicacy of the Counteſs, I would not 
adviſe you to diſpute about Words, provided 
the Thing itſelf be the ſame in the main 
and follow the Advice which M. de la 


Sabliere gives you in this Madrigal. 
E 5 Beliſe 
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Beliſe ne veut point d' Amant, 
Mais voudroit un ami fidole, 

Qui pour elle eut des ſoins & de Pempreſſement, 
Et qui meme la trouvat belle. 
Aman, qui ſoupirez pour elle, 
Fur ma parole tenez bon; 

Beliſe de P amour ne hait rien que le nom. 


Belixa a Lover abhors, 
A Friend is the Man ſhe admires ; 
But a Friend who her Perſon adores, 
And is anxious to ſhew his Deſires. 


Ye Lovers who ſigh for the Fair, 
And dread ſhe won't melt in Love's Flame, 
Believe me, ye need not deſpair, 
For of Love ſhe hates nought but the 
Name. 


But you are grieved at her doubting of your 
Sincerity and Conſtancy. She refuſes to be- 
lieve you, becauſe all Men are falſe and per- 
Jured ; and ſhe refuſes to love you, becauſe 
they are inconſtant. What a happy Man 
you are! and how little is the Counteſs ac- 
quainted with her own Heart, if ſhe thinks 
to perſuade you by this of her Indifference ! 


Will 
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Will you allow me to give you the true 
Senſe of her Diſcourſe to you? She is touch- 
' ed with the Paſſion you diſcover for her; 
ut, but the Complaints and Misfortunes of her 
* Friends have convinced her, that the Pro- 
teſtations of Men are almoſt always falſe. 

But I cannot account for her Partiality in this 
reſpect; for I, who am not uſed to flatter 
them wilfully, am very well perſuaded, that 
they are generally ſincere on theſe Occaſions, 
They, fall in Love with a Woman; that is 
to ſay, they entertain ſtrong Deſires of pol- 
ſeſſing her. The inchanting Ideas which 
they conceive of this Poſſeſſion, ſeduces 
them. They imagine that theſe Pleaſures 
which they attach to it, will never have an 
End; not conſidering, that the Fire which 
devours them, may ſome Time or other 
grow weak, and become quite extinct : But 


_ * N ” 
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our BY this appears to them to be abſolutely impoſ- 
be- BY fible. Thus they ſwear to us ſincerely, that 
er- they will never ceaſe to love us; and to 
uſe queſtion it, is to do them a great Piece of 
lan Injuſtice. Mean while, they promiſe more 
ac- than they are able to perform. They are 
nks ignorant, that their Heart is formed in ſuch 
ce | | E 6 a man 
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a manner, as not to be always fatisfied with 
the ſame Object: They ceaſe to love, with- 
out knowing why, They even make a 
Doubt of their Paſſions being cold, and 
continue ſaying a long Time, that they love, 
after it is really over. They teaze them- 
ſelves to no Effect; and after having tor- 
mented themſelves ſufficiently, they yield to 
Diſguſt, and become inconſtant as ſincerely, 
as they before proteſted that they would ne- 
ver change. There is nothing in the World 
more eaſily accounted for. That Fermen- 
tation, which a growing Paſſion had excited 
in their Breaſts, was the Charm which ſe- 
duced them ; but as ſoon as the Enchant- 
ment is diſſipated, Coldnefs ſucceeds, To 
what can we impute theſe Fluctuations ? 
They believed themſelves able to keep their 
Word, But how many Women find them- 
ſelves very happy, from their Lovers giving 
a free Carcer to their Fickleneſs. 

However it be, the Counteſs finds Fault 
with you for the Incenſtancy of others in 
your Situation; and ſhe is afraid, left you 
reſemble other Lovers. Ready to yield to 


you upon the leaſt Encouragement, ſhe de- 
ſires 


fi 
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fires nothing but Reaſons to believe you fin. 
cere. The Love then, which you ſwear to 
her, does not at all offend her. What do I 
ſay ? offend her; on the contrary, it charms 
her. She is ſo delighted with it, that ſhe 
fears it is not ſincere. Diſſipate thoſe Alarms; 
ſhew her that the Happineſs which you offer 
her, and of which ſhe already knows well 
the Value, is not imaginary. Nay farther, 
perſuade her that ſhe ſhall enjoy it for ever, 
and ſhe will no longer reſiſt you; her Doubts 
will be diſſipated, and ſhe will eagerly catch 
at every thing that is able to remove her 
Suſpicions and Diſquiet. She would have 
believed you before, and you would have 
prevailed upon her to yield to the Pleafure 
of being beloved, if ſhe had thought that ſhe 
really was fo, and that it was always toconti- 
nue. The Women are much miſtaken, if by 
their Fears and Doubts of the Sincerity and 
Conſtancy of the Men, they imagine they 
can make them believe that they ſhun or ne- 
glect their Love. As ſoon as they are afraid 
that you are deceiving them, by making 
them hope to enjoy thoſe Pleaſures ; as 
ſoon as they are afraid, that they will not en- 

Joy 
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joy them long; they are then become ſenſible 
of all their Charms, and nothing diſquiets 
them, but the Fear of being too ſoon de- 
prived of them. Tortured with this Fear, 
and the violent Inclination which they have 
to Pleaſure, they heſitate, and tremble at 
their having enjoyed it long enough to make 
the Privation of it extremely painful to 
them. Thus, Sir, you may imagine that 
every Woman, who ſpeaks to you in the 
Language of the Counteſs, expreſſes herſelf 
to you after this manner: I very well con- 
ceive all the Delights and Pleaſures of Love, 
and the Idea which I have formed of it is 
very enſnaring. Do you believe, that in my 
Heart I deſire leſs than you to enjoy all its 
Charms ? But the more,my Imagination is 
raviſhed with the Idea, the more am I afraid 
that it is only a beautiful Chimera; and 
nothing but the Fear of ſecing my Happi- 
neſs too ſoon terminated, hinders me to 
yield to it. Oh, if I might but hope that 
my Happineſs would be durable, how feeble, 
m that Caſe, would be my Reſiſtance! 
But will not you make a bad Uſe of my Cre- 
dulity? Will not you puniſh me ſome Time 
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or other, for having put too much Confi- 
dence in you? and will it not be ſhortly ? 
Ah! if I could but hope to reap, for any 
conſiderable Time, the Fruit of that Sacri- 
fice which I would make to you of my Re- 
poſe, I frankly own to you, that I ſhould 
ſoon conſent, 


EE TTER EE 


OUR Rival appears to me to be fo 

much the more formidable, as he is 
ſuch a Man as I adviſed you to be. I am 
no Stranger to the Chevalier, and there is 
none more capable than he of ſeducing the 
Fair Sex, I could lay a Wager, that his 
Heart is not fo much as touched, He at- 
tacks the Counteſs in cold Blood; and you 
are certainly undone. A Lover fo paſſionate 
as you ſeem to be, is guilty of a hundred 
Blunders ; the fineſt Opportunities in the 
World are thrown away upon him. He 
lays himſelf open every Moment nay, ſuch 
is his Misfortune, that his Precipitation and 
Timidity hurt him by Turns, He loſes a 
thouſand of thoſe little Occaſions, which, if 
rightly 
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rightly improved, might be turned to Ad- 
vantage, He, on the contrary, who makes 
Love only for the Pleaſure of making it, 
lays hold of all Advantages that offer ; no- 
thing eſcapes him, He obſerves the Pro- 
greſs they make in Love; he knows their 
weak Side, and immediately makes his At- 
tack there, Every thing conſpires to crown 
his Purpoſe z even his Inadvertencies are fre- 
quently the Fruit of the ſoundeſt Reflection, 
they forward his Succeſs, and at laſt he ac- 
quires ſuch a Superiority, that he may date, 
if I may ſay ſo, the very Day of his Tri- 
umph. 

Beware, Sir, of making all the Advances 
yourſelf ; do not ſhew ſo much Love as to 
make the Counteſs at all aſſured of the Ex- 
ceſs of your Paſſion, Give her ſome gen- 
tle Diſquiets, and oblige her to be at ſome 
Pains to preſerve your Affection for her, by 
making her at proper Times afraid of loſing 
you. NoWoman will treat you more flight. 
ingly, than one who is perſuaded that you 
are too much in Love to leave her. Her 
Virtue renders her intractable leſs than her 


Pride, Like a Merchant whoſe Goods you 
have 


_ 
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have too freely commended, ſhe impoſes 


| upon you with very little Diſcretion. Curb 
then that imprudent Vivacity of yours; 
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| ſhew leſs Paſſion on your Part, and you will 


excite more on hers. We are never ſenſible 
of the Value of a good Thing, till we are 


going to loſe it. A little Gallantry in Love 
© is abſolutely requiſite for the Happineſs of 
both Parties. Nay, perhaps I ſhall go the 
Length, if I find a Neceſſity for it, to ad- 
viſe you to become a little wicked. Upon 


every other Occaſion, it were better, doubt- 
leſs, to be a Dupe than a Rogue; but in 


| Gallantry Fools only are Dupes, and the 


Rogues have always the Laugh on their Side, 
Adieu. | 
Mean while I cannot prevail upon myſelf 
to leave you, without giving you a Word at 
leaſt of Conſolation. I muſt not diſcourage 
you, and however formidable the Chevalier 
may appear to you, I do not think you have 
any great Reaſon to be troubled about it. 
I ſuſpe& that the artful Counteſs has only 
admitted his Addrefles, in order to give you 
Uncaſineſs. It is not that I have the leaſt 
Inclination to flatter you; but I am very 
glad 
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glad totell you, that you are worth a thou. 
fand of him, You are young, and juſt en- 
tering into the World, and they look upon 
you as a Perſon who has not yet been inLove, 


The Chevalier, on the contrary, has been 
uſed to Intrigues ; and where is there a Wo- 


man, who is not ſenſible of the Difference? 


LETTER in 


the World, you ſay, enter upon the Intrigue 
I adviſed you to. Your Integrity and high 
Sentiments would have made your Fortune 
formerly, when they treated Love as an 
Affair of Honour; but at preſent, as the 
Corruption of the Age has changed every 


thing, Love is no more than a Sally of Hu- 


mour and Vanity, Your want of Expe— 
rience gives your Virtue a Stiffneſs, which 
would infallibly ruin you, if you had not 


good Senſe enough to comply at laſt with 
the : 


> T — * 


OU talk of Integrity in Love, Sir, do 
you? Ah! you are over Head and! 
Ears, upon my Word, I muſt take care 
not to ſhew your Letter, leſt you ſhould Þ 
thereby be affronted. You would not for 


3 — a 
* * CORE ore FO # 12 gf FTE F 5 g Cary 
8 — | 2 A” 8 =y = of i + ,- . r . a * 
„ 0 Inn. Sud a. . 1 . 2 nner 0 
1 | r role $5. 1 n EEE ES Te PIES” n 


| 
Wo- 


LETT EMS 91 


the Manners of the Times, It is not the 
Faſhion at preſcnt to appear what one really 
is, All is Grimace; we are fatished with 
Airs, outward Forms, and Appearances. 
"Tis all a Comedy; and the Men have very 


good Reaſon for uſing us in the Manner they 


do. They have diſcovered that neither Par- 
ty would be a Gainer, if they told us both 
the Good and Bad that they think of us. 
They have therefore agreed to ſubſtitute, 
inſtead of this Sincerity, Phraſes which are 
quite the reverſe ; and this manner of acting 
has, by Contagion as it were, introduced 
itſelf into Gallantry. In ſpite of your high 
Principles, you will agree, that when this 
Behaviour, which is called Politeneſs, is 
neither puſhed the Length of Irony nor 
Falſhood, 'tis a ſocial Virtue to follow it; 
and of all Intercourſes, that of Gallantry 1s 
the one in which there is the moſt need to 
put on a falſe Appearance, How many Oc- 
calions are there, when a Lover gains as 
much by diſſembling the Exceſs of his 
Paſſion, as on others by feigning more 
than he feels. I gueſs at the Counteſ's 


Character; ſhe is more artful than you, 1 
am 
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am certain that ſhe diſſembles her Inclina- 
tion for you, with as much Care, as you 
take in multiplying the Proofs of yours for 
her. I repeat it to you again; the leſs you 
betray your Paſſion at preſent, the better 
you will be uſed, Teaze her in your Turn; 
make her afraid of loſing you, and you will 
ſoon ſee her more complying. *Tis the 
moſt certain Method of knowing the true 


Rank you hold in her Affections. 


LETTER XXII. 


HAT, not a ſingle Word from you 
during ten whole Days! No won- 
der ſo long a Silence ſhould have made me 
uncaſy. The Trial then which you have 
made of my Advice, you have found ſuc- 
ceſsful; and I wiſh you Foy of it. But 
there is one thing which I do not at all ap- 
prove of, which is your being out of Hu- 
mour at the Counteſs's refuſing to make a 
Declaration. The I love you, is then very 
precious in your Eyes. You have been en- 
deavouring this Fortnight paſt to penetrate 
into the Sentiments of the Counteſs, and 


have 
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have ſucceeded. You know her Inclination 
towards you : What would you have more ? 
What farther Right would her Declaration 
give you over her Heart? Upon my word, 
find ſomething very ſingular in your Tem- 
per; for you muſt know, that there is no- 


thing more ready to provoke a reaſonable 
Woman; than that Obſtinacy with which 


moſt Men demand a Confeſſion which ſhe 
retuſes to make. I do not underſtand what 
you would be at. In the Eyes of a delicate 
Lover, ought not this Refuſal to be a thou- 
land Times more becoming, than a poſitive 
Declaration? Do you deſire to be made ſen- 
ſible of your real Intereſt? Far from perſe- 
cuting a Woman upon this Head, ſtrive, 28 
I told you before, to conceal from her the 
Progreſs of her Inclination towards you, 
Make her love you before you make her 
ſenſible of that Progreſs, and before you 
put her to the Neceſſity of avowing it to 
herſelf. And is it poſſible there can be a 
more delightful Situation, than that of ſee- 
ing a Heart engaged in your Favour without 
ſuſpecting it, growing warm by Degrees, 
and at laſt quite meited ? What Pleaſure 

5 muſt 
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muſt it give you to enjoy in private all theſe 
Emotions, to direct, increaſe and haſten 
them to a Criſis, and to congratulate your- 
ſelf upon the Victory, before your Miſtreſs 
has ſuſpected that you have attempted her 
Defeat? Let me adviſe you, Sir, to behave 
to the Counteſs in the ſame manner, as- if 
the Declaration had eſcaped her, It is cer- 
tain ſhe will never ſay poſitively, 7 love you; 
but it is becauſe ſhe loves you, that ſhe will 
not tell you ſo: She will do every thing be- 
ſides that is requiſite to perſuade you of it. 

The Women find themſelves under no 
ſmall Embarraſſment. They are at leaſt as 
deſirous of owning, to you their Inclinations, 
as you are of inſtructing them in it, But 
what would you have, Sir? The Men, who 
are very induſtrious in making Fetters for 
themſclves, have attached Shame to the Decla- 


ration which we would make of our Paſſion; 


and whatever Ideas they may form to them- 
ſelves of our manner of thinking, this De- 
claration 18 always mortifying to us; for how 
ever little Experience we have, we feel all 
the Conſequences of it, The 7 love you has, 
of itſelf, nothing criminal in it; but the 
Con- 
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| Conſequences of it frightens us. What 

Method is there to be fallen upon to conceal 

them from us, and to hide from our Eyes 

| thoſe Engagements which neceſſarily follow 
ſuch a Confeſſion ? 

| T adviſe you further to take care what you 


ate about; your Obſtinacy in demanding 


ſuch a Confeſſion, is leſs the Effect of Love 
© than of Vanity; and I defy you to impoſe 
upon us, as to the true Motives of your Im- 
portunity. Nature has endued us with an ad- 
mirable Inſtinct, which makes us diſtinguiſh 


Joſtly whatever is owing to Paſſion, from 


| that which ariſes from a different Source. 
\ Always indulgent with regard to the Effects 


which are produced by a Paſſion we have 


: inſpired, we pardon thoſe Imprudences, lit- 


tle Tranſports, and all thoſe Follies which 
you Lovers are capable of; but you will 
ever find us untractable, when our Self- love 
encounters yours. Who would believe it? 
you diſoblige us in Things which have not 
the leaſt Tendency to make you happy. 
Your Vanity is occupied about Tritles, 
and hinders you from enjoying real Advan- 
tages. Will you believe me when I tell it 
you? 
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you? You will give up this curious Whim 
of amuſing yourſelf with the Certainty of 
being beloved by an adorable Woman, in 
order to taſte the Pleaſure of concealing it 
from her, to take the Advantage of her Se. 
curity. What will you gain, if by means 
of Importunities you ſhould force out an 
I love you ? Will that put an End to your 
Uncertainty ? Will you be thoroughly per- 
ſuaded, that you do not owe it more to 
Complaiſance than to Love? I think I ought 
to know the Women pretty well: They 
may deceive you by an artful Confeſſion, 


which the Lips only pronounce ; but they þ | 


can never do it by the involuntary Token 
of a Paſſion which they endeavour to con- 
ceal, In a word, flattering Confeſſions ar: | 
not properly made by us; they only eſcape | 
us; 


LETTER XXIII. 


TJARDON me, Sir, for laughing at 

your Diſtreſs. I find you lay Things 
exceedingly to Heart, Some Imprudences 
which you have committed, you tell me, 


have brought upon you the Diſpleaſure of 
the 
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the Counteſs, and you are extremely uneaſy 


at it. You kiſs'd her Hand it ſeems with a 
Tranſport, which every body took Notice 
of; ſhe reproached you publickly for your 
Indiſcretion ; and the ſingular Regatd you 
| diſcovered for her, which never fails to of- 
fend the reſt of the Sex, has expoſed you to 
the ſatirical Raillery of the Marchioneſs her 
| Siſter-in-Law. Theſe are very terrible 
© Events, to be ſure. But pray, are you ſimple 
enough to think yourſelf ruined without Res 
| fource, only from the outward Show of a 
feigned Fit of Anger, without ever dream- 
ing that ſhe juſtified you in her own Mind ? 
It is my Buſineſs then to convince you of it; 
and in order to this, I find Iſhall be obliged 
to reveal to you ſtrange Myſteries with re- 
card to our Sex. But after all, I do not 
mean in writing to you, always to make an 
Apology for the Women. All you can de- 
ſire of me is; to expreſs myſelf without Re- 
ſerve, This I have promiſed to do, and I 
will keep my Word with you. 
A Woman is always diſturbed by two ir- 
teconcileable Paſſions, viz. The Deſire of 
pleaſing, and the Fear of Shame, Think 
* 1 how 
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how we are embarraſſed ; on the one hand, 
burning with the Deſire of having our 
Charms adored, wholly taken up with gain- 
ing Admirers, and raviſhed at finding Op— 
portunities of mortifying other Women, we 
fltive to render them Witneſſes of the Pre- 
ference which we obtain, and all the Ho- 
mage which is paid us by the Men. Do 
you know the Bounds of our Deſires in this 
Caſe? The Ruin of our Rivals. Thoſe In- 
diſcretions which diſcover the Paſſions we 
inſpire, charm us in Proportion to their 
Deſpair. In ſhort, Inadvertencies of that 
Kind, which you have committed, perſuade 
us much more that you really love us, than 


a Circumſpection which is incapable of ren- | 


dering our Charms celebrated. 

But how are theſe delicious Pleaſures em- 
bittered? They are attended with the Ma- 
lice of our Rivals, and ſometimes with Con- 
tempt from you. A ſtrange Fatality ruin: 
us. The World does not know the Diffe- 
rence betwixt thoſe Women who permit you 
to love them, and thoſe who reward your 
Love. A ſenſible Woman, when ſhe is 
alone, and in cold Blood, would always 


prefer 
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| prefer a good Reputation, to that of being 
celebrated. But place her only in Company 
with Rivals, who are able to difpute the 
Prize of Beauty with her, tho* ſhe ſhould 
loſe this Reputation, of which ſhe ſeemed 
ſo jealous, and tho* you ſhould offer to com- 
10. promiſe the Affair with her a thouſand 
Do Times, nothing with her 1s equal to the 
© Pleaſure of ſeeing herſelf preferred, She 
will ſoon reward you, by giving you Proofs 
of her Elteem ; and ſhe will at fiſt imagine, 
© that they flow only from, Gratitude z but 
that © they will be certain Signs of her Attachment 
to you. We are afraid of appearing un- 
ban grateful, and thereby become tengex. It is 
not then your Indiſcretions that trouble us. 
If we appear to be hurt by them, we muſt 
expect to ſuffer for diſcovering it, and you 
M.. vould be the firſt in finding Fault with an 
3 exceſſive Indulgence afterwards, But be {ure 
you do not miſtake the, Point. Not. to 
Yife. trouble us upon theſe. Occalions, would, be 
you really offending us. We recommend to you 
Diſcretion and Prudence. Is not this the 


our 
: Part which we have to act? ls chen any 
Way! Occaſion for us to tell you yours?, It: bas 
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frequently been repeated to me, that to take 
the Laws literally, was not to underſtand 
them. You cannot fail in fulfilling our In- 
tentions, as ſoon as you know how to inter- 
pret them. 


S it come then to a flying Fight with the 

Counteſs? And do you believe that ſhe 
has no other Intention at preſent than to try 
you ? Whatever Preference you ſhew to her, 
and however little Precaution you obſerve 
in giving Proofs of your Paſſion to her, 
ſhe has now, it ſeems, no more Power to 


find fault with it. The leaſt Excuſe you | 


make, filences her Reproaches ; ; and her 
Anger is fo becoming, that you do all you 
can to provoke it. I partake with you very 
heartily in the Joy which ſuch Succeſs gives 
you.” But kowever theſe little Diſputes may 
pleaſe you, if you like them, take cate that 
they be not too laſting. How ill do ſenſible 
Women, and ſuch as would take care of 
cheir Reputation, underſtand their true In- 
tereſt, in thus avefepiying,” by an affected 
Incre- 
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their Reputations by retail. 
Lover finds them doubtful of the Sincerity 
of his Paſſion, he ſpares nothing, when he 
finds an Opportunity, of giving them Proofs 


60 5 of his Sincerity. The moſt unguarded Eager- 


you 
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| Incredulity, the Opportunities of traducing 
them. Will they never be ſenſible, that it 
is not always their tender Moments which 


caſt a Blemiſh on their Reputation? The 


Doubts which they affect of the Sincerity of 
the Paſſion which they have inſpired, hurts 
them more in the Eyes of the World, than 
even their Defeat itſelf, As long as they re- 
main incredulous, they expoſe themſelves by 


the 
, a a thouſand Imprudences, They diſpoſe of 


As long as the 


neſs, the moſt evident Marks of Efteem, 
and the moſt earneſt Anxiety to pleaſe, ap- 
pear to him to be the beſt Methods of ſuc- 
ceeding. And can all this paſs without be- 
ing obſerved by every Body, without all 
the reſt of the Sex being offended, and 
without their revenging themſelves by the 
moſt ſpiteful Reflections? As ſoon as the 
Preliminaries are ſettled, that is, as ſoon as 
we begin to believe ourſelves ſincerely be- 
loved, nothing appears externally, nothing 

F 3 tran- 
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tranſpires; and if our Paſſion is diſcovered, 
if the Impoſition is found out, it is only 
by calling to mind what paſſed at a Time, 
when Love made little Progreſs. I would 
therefore adviſe, for the Good of both Par. 
ties, that whenever a Woman finds no In- 
clination towards her Lover, ſhe ſhould ne- 
ver abuſe his Credulity, and without enter- 
taining him with vain Hopes, ſhould frankly 
give him his Leave. But at the ſame time 
I would have her, when ſhe is certain that 
ſhe loves him, to let him know it honeſtly ; 
allowing her, however, to ſuffer herſelf to 
be importuned as much as ſhe thinks proper, 
before ſhe will own that ſhe has as great a 
Paſſion for her Lover as he has for her, For, 
in a word, it is impoſſible for her to affect 
Doubts, without putting him to the Neceſ- 
ſity of removing them; and this he cannot 
do ſucceſsfully, without letting the World 
into the Secret, by the earneſt Devotion 

which he pays her. | | 
Theſe Ideas, I am very ſenſible, could 
not have been propoſed at a Time, when 
the bad Addreſs of the Men rendered a great 
many Women untractable; but at preſent, 
when 
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when the Boldneſs of the Aſſailants leaves us 
ſo little Reſource z now that it is ſufficiently 
proved, that ſince the Invention of Powder 
there is no Place impregnable, why ſhould 
they expoſe themſelves to the Tediouſneſs of 
a Siege in Form, when it is certain, that af- 
ter a deal of Labour, and a Number of Di- 
ſaſters, they muſt at laſt capitulate ? Make 
then proper Remonſtrances to your amiable 
Counteſs, and ſhew her the Inconveniencies 
of diſtruſting your Affection for her any 
longer, Thercby you will convince h: r of 
your Paſſion, and obiige her to believe you, 
from the Care ſhe ought to take of her 
own Reputation; and, perhaps, ſtill more, 
by ſupplying her with a further Reaſon for 
putting a Confidence in you, which, no 
doubt, ſhe has a great deal of Pain to refuſe 
you. 


LETTERS, 


LETTER XXV:; 


T ſeems then that my laſt Letter has of- 
tended you; and you are very earneſt in 
aſſerting, that it is not at all impoſſible to 
find virtuous Women in the Age we live in, 
Pray, Sir, did I ever aſſert to you the con- 
trary? In comparing Women to Places that 
are attacked, have I advanced that there 
were no Towns which had never been ta- 
ken? Nay, how could I ſay this, when there 
are ſome which never were beſieged? You 
ſee then that I am of your Opinion; but I 
explain myſelf in the mean time, in order 
that you may not cavil with me any more, 
My Confeſſion of Faith on this Head is as 
follows: I believe firmly, that Women re- 
main virtuous, in caſe they have never been 
attacked; or ſuppoſing the Attack has been 
ill carried on. I believe likewiſe in ſome 


Women remaining virtuous, tho? they have 


been attacked, and that vigoroully, provided 
they have neither a Conſtitution for Love, 
nor a violent Paſſion, nor the Liberty of 
making a Choice, nor a hateful Huſband, 
I am 
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I am ſtrongly prompted, upon this Occaſion, 
to communicate to you a warm Converſa- 
tion, which I once had on this Subject, when 
I was but very young, with a Prude, whom 
a remarkable Intrigue had obliged to throw 
off the Maſk, At that Time I was quite 
void of Experience, and judged of others 
with that Severity, which is natural to us, 
till ſome of our own Failings have made us 
more good-natured in exculing thoſe of our 
Neighbours. I had taken it into my Head 
to reproach the Conduct of this Woman 
without any Reſerve; and this ſhe knew 
very well. As I uſed to ſce her ſometimes 
at one of my Relations, one Day ſhe took 
me aſide, and ſpoke to me as follows; and 
indeed it made ſo ſtrong an Impreſſion upon 
my Mind, that I have remembered it ever 
lince, 


It is not with a Deſign to reproach you,“ 
laid ſhe, ** with thoſe Reflections which you 
have thrown out upon me, that I want 
* to ſpeak to you alone; it 1s in order to 
„ give you ſome Advices, the Solidity of 


which you will be ſenſible of ſome Time 
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« or other. You blame my Conduct with 
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a Severity, and look upon me vith a Diſ- 
dain, which very p'ainly informs me how 
proud you are that you have never yet 
ſuffered any one to take the Adventage 
of you. You think you have Virtue, and 
that this Viitue will never leave you, 
Theſe, my dear Child, are only the mere 
Illuſions of your own Self- love. I think 
myſelf obliged to enlighten your Inexpe- 
rience, and to make you ſenſible, that 
far from being ſecure of this Virtue, 
which renders you fo ſevere, you cannot 
ſo much as be ſure that you really have 
it, This Specch ſurpiizes you; but be 
only attentive, and you will very ſoon aſ- 
ſent to the Truth of what I ſay. 

* No body hitherto has talked to you of 
Love. Your Mirror alone has to'd you 
that you are handſome. Your Heart, I 
can well fee, by the Air of Indiffererce 
in every thing about you, has not yet 


unfolded irfelf. The loud Voice of Na- 


ture has ot yet reached your Ear; (but 


there ſhe was deceived.) * As long as you 


46 


remain in this Situation, as long as your 
« Patents 
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«| © Parents keep a conſtant Eye upon you, 
556 4 as they do at preſent, I can anſwer for 
_ pour Safety. But when the Heart comes 
yet “ to declare itſelf; when theſe Eyes, en- 
a chanting in themſelyes, ſhall have received 
1M the Spirit and Expreſſion of the Paſſions, 
n and ſpeak the Language of Love, and an 
5 8 « inward Diſquietude ſhall diſturb you; in 

= © ſhort, when Deſires, half extinguiſhed by 


ce the Scruples of a good Education, ſhall 
„have made you bluſh ſeveral Times in 
« ſecret; then your Senſibility, and the 
+ Struggles you will have to overcome it, 
vill diminiſh your Severity againſt others, 
and their Faults will appear more excuſa- 
„ble to you. The Senſe of your own 
« Weakneſs will not permit you any more 
„to look upon your Virtue as invincible, 
*« But what will ſtill be more ſurpriſing to 
you, the little Aſſiſtance it will give you 
« againſt a Paſſion too impetuous for it, 
* will make you doubt of your ever having 
had it Can we be ſure that a Man 
« is brave, who never has fought? It is 
« the ſame thing with. us. The Attacks. 
« which are made upon us, give alone a 
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Being to our Virtue, as Danger does to 


Valour. As long as we have never ſeen 


the Enemy, we remain ignorant how 
formidable he is, and what Degree of Re- 
ſiſtance we ſhall be able to make to him. 

„ Thus, before a Woman can flatter her- 
felf thar ſhe is thoroughly virtuous and 
wiſe of herſelf, it is neceſſary that no 
Danger, however great ; no Motive, 
however preſſing; and no Pretence what- 


ever, ſhould be able to make her yield, | 


The moſt favourable Qpportunity, the 
moſt tender Love, the Certainty of Se- 
crecy, the moſt perfect Eſteem and Con- 
fidence in him who makes the Attack; 
in ſhort, all theſe Circumſtances put to- 
gether, muſt not be able to ftagger her 
Reſolution, So that, in order to be ſa- 


 tished whether a Woman be virtuous, in 


the true Signification of the Word, we 
muſt ſuppoſe her to have eſcaped all thoſe 
Dangers united; for it would be nothing 
at all for her to have reſiſted, either Love, 
without having an amorous Conſtitution; 
or the Opportunity, without being in 
Love; or an amorous Inclination, with- 

« out 


b 
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% out the Opportunity, Her Virtue will 
« always be doubtful, as long as it has not 
«© been attacked with all the Arms that can 
« poſſibly be brought againſt it at once; 
&« for it may always be objected, that if ſhe 
« had been of another Conſtitution, ſhe 
« would not have reſiſted Love; or if a 
« favourable Opportunity had offered, her 
« Virtue would have been foiled.”? 

„At this Rate,“ anſwered I, “ there has 
* never been a virtuous Woman in the 
World; and ] do not believe there is any 
* one to be found, who has combatted fo 
„ many Enemies at one Time.“ That 
% may be,“ replied ſhe; ** but do you know 
„ the Reafon of it? *Tis becauſe there is 
* no need for ſo many to overcome us; one 
alone of thoſe Enemies is ſufficient to 
« ſucceed.” 

I proceeded; you alledge then that our 
Virtue does not depend upon us, but upon 
Opportunity, and other Cauſes foreign to 
our Will. 

« Without doubt,” replied ſne. Let me 
only aſk you, are you capable of giving 
« yourſelf a lively or a quiet Temper? Are 
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you capable of defending yourſelf from 
a violent Paſſion ? Does it depend upon 
you to diſpoſe all the Circumſtances of 
your Life in ſuch a manner, as never to 
find- yourſelf alone with a Lover whom 
you will have the greateſt Affection for, 
who will know the Advantages he has 
over you, and make the beſt Uſe of them? 
In a word, is it in your Power to hinder 
his Addreſſes, even innocent at firſt, to 
produce on your Senſes the Impreſſion 
which they neceſſarily. ought to make 
there? Surely no. To argue the con- 
trary, would be as much as to ſay, that 
Iron is capable of reſiſting the Loadſtone. 
And yet you alledge, that your Virtue is 
entirely of your own creating; and at- 
tribute to yourſelf the Glory of a Talent, 
which you may be deprived of every 
Moment, The Virtue of Women, like 
all other good Things we enjoy, is the 
Gift of Heaven, and a Favour which 
Heaven might refuſe us, Think then 
how unreaſonable you are to boaſt of it. 
Conſider your Injuſtice, in treating fo 


cruelly thoſe, who have had the Misfor- 
„% tune 
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tune of bringing into the World an in- 
ſuperable Inclination to Love, whom a 
violent Paſſion has ſubdued, or who have 
been ſurpriſed in theſe unfortunate Mo- 
ments, when you would not have coaped 
with more Glory than they, 

« Allow me to give you another Proof of 


the Juſt neſs of my Ideas; and this ſhall 


be drawn from your on Conduct. Are 
not you throughly perſuaded, that every 


Woman, who chuſes to remain virtuous, 


ought to avoid expoling herſelf to any 
Temptation to the contrary ? That, ſhe 
ought to watch herſelf very ſtrictly in the 
leaſt Trifles, becaule you arefatisfied that 
they tend to introduce things of greater 
Importance ? It is much ſafer for you to 
prevent in Men the Deſire of attacking 
you, by affecting an outward Severity, 
than to def:nd yourſelf againſt their At- 
tacks. As a Proof of what 1 ſay, do 
not they breed up young Miſlcs under 


the greateſt Reſtraint poſſible in that re- 


ſpect? Nay, they do more: A prudent 
Mother truits neither to the Principles of 
her 45 woah nor the Fear of Diſhonour, 


1 nor 
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- © nor the bad Idea ſhe gives her of the 
Men, but keeps her always in Sight; 
« whereby ſhe renders it impoſſible for her 
4 to fall into a Snare. And what is the 
<« Reaſon of all theſe Precautions ? Becauſe 
« the Mother is afraid of the Weakneſs of 
<« her Daughter, if ſhe expoſes her only for 
« a Moment to Danger. And yet, in ſpite 
« of all the Obſtacles with which ſhe is 
& ſurrounded, how often does it happen 
« that Love gets the better? A Girl who 
« is well educated, or, to ſpeak more pro- 
« perly, who is well guarded, becomes proud 
« of her Virtue, becauſe ſhe imagines that 
« ſhe owes it entirely to herſelf ; bur it is 
« almoſt always a Slave which is chained 
« very faſt, and would have you think 
« yourſelf obliged to him, becauſe he does 
« not run away, And, indeed, in what 
« Claſs do you find thoſe Girls who are 
« ryined ? In that in which they are not fo 
< rich, or fo happy, as to be conſtantly ſur- 
„ rounded with all thoſe Obſtacles which 
% have ſaved you. In that, where the Men 
« have attacked them more briſkly, more 


2 more frequently, and conſe- 
« quently 
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4 quently with all kinds of Advantages. 
e In that, where the Impreſſions of Educa- 

« tion, Example, Pride, and the Deſire of 
a happy Settlement, did not ſupport them. 

« Had your Birth been a little lower, you 
might have become ſuch a one as the Wo- 
man you look upon with ſo much Diſ- 
„ dain, And in ſpite of all the borrowed 


| . Afiſtance which ſupports this Virtue of 
* „ which you are ſo vain, in a few Days, 
_ perhaps, you would be more deſpicable 


s than ſhe, becauſe you have had it more 
in your Power to guard yourſelf againſt 
„this Misfortune, I do not, however, de- 
4 ire to deprive you of the Merit of your 


6 
x 
1 


1 „ Virtue, in order to hinder * from re- 
K F* maining attached to ir, by convincing you 
os | * of your Weakneſs. I only want to ſqueeze 


+ out of you a little Indulgence for thoſe, 


hat N. whom a too impetuous Paſſion, or 

A 1 unfortunate Circumſtances, have plunged 
2 into a Situation ſo mortifying to tbem 

fur” . cles. My only Intention k 

ich My only Intention is to make 

you ſenſible, that you ought to be leſs 

vain of poſſeſſing an Advantage, which 

ore ; by, 
"ſe. (© ot of your own acquiring, and which 
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&« you may . be deprived of To. 


% morrow.' 

She was going to proceed, but ſome bo- 
dy interrupted us. Soon. after, my own 
Experience made me ſenſible, that I ought 
not to entertain ſo good an Opinion of 2 
great many Virtues which had been impoſed I 
upon me before, beginning with my own, 


P 

ſe 
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AM entirely of your Opinion, that tho fa 
theſe Ideas I communicated to you Ye fu; 
ſterday, appear to be true in Speculation, de 
it would be dangerous, however, for al ſeq 


Women to allow themſelves to be perſuad: 


of the Truth of them, It is not a Conve min 
tion of their Weakneſs that will keep ther the 
virtuous, but a full Perſuaſion that they a Indy 
free, and at liberty either to yield or reſi Affa 

cerne 


It is not by perſuading a Soldier that he vi 
be conquer'd, that you excite his Cour 
to fight. But did not you take Notice, thi 
ſhe who ſpoke in my Letter, had a perfor 
Intereſt in cauſing her Syſtem to be receive! 
It is true, that on examining theſe Reals 
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philoſophically, they appear at leaſt ſpecious z 
but it might very much be feared, that if 
we ſhould allow ourſelves thus to reaſon on 
what Virtue is, we might at laſt make Pro- 
blems of Rules, which we ought to receive 
and practiſe in the manner of a Law which 
it is criminal to examine. And beſides, to 
perſuade the Women that it is not to them- 
ſelves that they owe their Virtue, would not 
this be depriving them of the molt power- 
fal Motive to preſerve it; I mean the Per- 
ſuaſion, that is their own Work which they 
defend? Diſcouragement would be the Con- 
ſequence of ſuch a Moral; and beſides, it 
would ſcarce anſwer any Purpoſe, but to dt- 
miniſh, in the Eyes of a vicious Woman, 
the Guilt of thoſe Excurſions which ſhe has 
indulged herſelf in. But let us proceed to 
Affairs, in which you are more nearly con- 
cerned, | | 

At laft, after a great many Doubts, and 
a Number of Revolutions, you are certain 
you are beloved. You have worked up the 
Counteſs to a Tenderneſs, when ſhe could 
no longer keep it a Secret. She has pro- 


nounced the Word which you longed fo vio- 
lently 
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lently to hear. Nay further, a thouſand 
involuntary Teſtimonies of that Paſſion 
which you have inſpired her with, have now 
eſcaped her. The Certainty of being be- 
loved, far from diminiſhing your Paſſion, 
has increaſed it; and, in ſhort, you are the 
happieſt Man in the World. If you knew 
with how much Pleaſure I ſhare in your good 
Fortune, it would be an Addition to it. The 
firſt Sacrifice which ſhe was willing to make 
to you, was to difcard the Chevalier, which, 
you tell me, you oppoſed; and you was 
certainly in the right. That would have 
been expoſing the Counteſs to no Purpoſe ; 
and this puts me in Mind, that in general 


the Women loſe themſelves much more fre- 


quently by their Inadvertencits, than by real 
Errors. The Confidence you have placed 
1n her, by ſo noble a Behaviour, muſt touch 
her very ſenſibly. All this is as well as one 
could wiſh, But allow me to tell you, that 
the Turn which this Affair takes, begins 
toalarm me, We had agreed, if you remem- 
ber, to treat Love a little cavalierly. You was 
at moſt to have only a very gentle Touch of 


it, and you was not to allow it to go the 
Length 


3 AW wg - "5; COP: 
— . 


... 


= ® 
REA, 


CETTCHEES 117 


A 2 4 1 79 
- $_ 
8 a "a. we + + 
(4 x #46 „ * 
+ 2 on o LS. - - 


. 

=- 
* 
= 
— 
4 
| 


1 
** 
ö 
* 
* 
* 
4. 
* 
& 5. 
1 
+ V3 
Li þ 
K 
* 
© =D 
4 
T 
2 
4 44 
11 
1 . 
1 
1 
1 
of 
q 0 
9 
7 
- * 
451 
WES 
4 
[3% 
ix 
7 
1 1 


racter, enter into the Motives of your Amour, 
and unite themſclves to the perſonal Charms of 
your Miſtreſs, to make you deſperately in 
Love. I am not fond that ſo much Eſteem 
ſhould mix iiſelf with an Affair of mere 
Gallantry. It does not leave us enough at 
liberty, and makes Love a Buſineſs inſtead 
of an Amuſement, I ſhall even be afraid, 
that, at Jaſt, your Intrigue will take a grave 
and preciſe Turn. Bur, perhaps, you will 
too ſoon have freſh Claims upon her, and 
the Counteſs by new Quarrels will doubtleſs 
revive your Paſſions Too laſting a Peace, 
would make it intolerably irkſome, Love 
is deſtroyed by want of Variety : For 
as ſoon as Formality is introduced into an In- 
trigue, the Paſſion diſappears, a Languor 
ſucceeds, which is followed by Inſipidity, 
and Diſguſt terminates the whole. 


j ; : 5 
Length of a Paſſion in Form. But I find 5 
1 © that every Day Things grow more and f 
more ſerious; and you treat Love with a Dig- 1 
nity which makes me uneaſy. The Senſe of . 

x] . 4 F | 7 
, ; true Merit, great Qualities, and a good Cha- i 
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T ſeems then that Madam de Sevignd is 

not of my Opinion, with regard io the 
Cauſes of Love. She alledges, that a Num- 
ber of Women are only acquainted with its 
faireſt Side, and that the Senſes have no- 
thing to do in their Amours. According to 
her, tho? what I call my Syſtem was actually 
eſtabliſhed, it would always appear ill- 
placed in 'the Mouth of a Woman, and 
might be productive of bad Conſequences 
with regard to their Morals, 

Theſe Reflections are ſerious enough; I 
confeſs; but are they well founded? I do 
not believe it. It grieves to me to ſee, that 
Madam de S-vigne has not read my Letters 
in the Spirit in which they were writ, To 
talk of my Syſtems! Upon my Word ſhe 
does me a great deal of Honour; for I could 
never yet apply ſufficiently to compoſe any. 
I further imagine, that a Syſtem is nothing 
elſe than a philoſophical Dream, Is it pol- 
fible, that ſhe could look upon all I have 
ſaid to you as a Flight of Imagination? In 
this caſe, we are far enough from coming to 
a Reckoning, I do not imagine Things; 

J paint 
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1 paiat real Ogjects. I want to eſtabliſh a 
certain Truth; and in order to ſucceed in 
it, my De{igs is not at all to ſurprize the 
Fancy, I apply to the Senſe. Perhaps ſhe 
has been ſtruck with the Singularity of ſome 
of my Propoſitions, which appeared ſo evi- 
dent to me, that I have not been at the 
Pains to prove them. But is it neceſſary to 
make uſe of a Geometrical Exactneſs, in or- 
der to diſcover the juſt Quantity of Truth 
in a Maxim of Gallantry ? 

Beſides, I am ſo much afraid of formal 
D-bates, that I ſhould be very willing to 
ſubmit. Madam de Sevigne, you tell me, 
knows a Number of Female Metaphyſicians. 
Very well. I grant her theſe Exceptions, 
provided ſhe only allows my Theſis in ge- 
neral to be true. I ſhall even own, if you 
require it, that there really exiſt ſome Minds 
which we may call privileged; for J have 
never heard the Virtues of Conſtitution de- 
nied. To Women of this Stamp, likewiſe, 
I have nothing to ſay. I do not criticiſe 
them, nor have | any Fault to lay to their 
Charge z but in the mean time, as I do not 
think it my Duty to praiſe them, I ſhall 
content 
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content myſelf with only wiſhing them Joy. 
Mean while, if you examine them, you 
will be convinced of the Truth of what ! 
advanced in one of my firſt Letters to you ; 
that the Heart muſt be filled. If Nature 
does not prompt them at all, or at leaſt not 
more to Gallantry, their Affections only 
change the Object. Such a Perſon appears 
jnſenſible to Love at preſent, only becauſe 
ſhe has diſpoſed of all that Portion of Paſ- 
ſion which ſhe had to beſtow upon it. They 
ſay the Count du Lude has not always been 
looked upon with an indifferent Eye by Ma- 
dam de Sevigné; but an extreme Tender- 
neſs for Madam de Grignan occupies her 
Heart at preſent. 

Further, according to her, I am, it ſeems, 
very partial with regard to the Women. 
I ought, out of Charity, to have concealed 
thoſe Faults I have diſcoyered in my Sex; 
or, if you pleaſe, which my Sex have 
made me difcover in myſelf, But do you 
actually believe, Sir, that if all that I have 
ſaid upon that Subject ſhould be made pub- 
lic, the Women would be offended at it? 
I would have you to know them better : on 

the 
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| the contrary, they would certainly find their 


Account in it. And, in effect, to tell them, 
that it is by a mechanical Inſtinct that they 


are prompted to Gallantry, is not this placing 
them entirely at their Eaſe? Is not this en- 
deavouring to reſtore the Credit of that Fa- 
tality, and thoſe Acts of Sympathy, which 
they are ſo ready to alledge as Excuſes for 
their Failings, and in which, as you may 
| obſerve, I place ſo little Faith? In affirming 
that Love is the Work of Reflection, you 
do not conſider the Blow that you give to 
their Vanity; you thereby render them te- 
ſponſible for their good and bad Choice. 
Further, Sir; I am not in the wrong, when 
Lay, that all the Women would be pleaſed 
with my Letters. The female Metaphy- 
| ſicians, that is to ſay, thoſe whom Heaven 


has favoured with a happy Conſtitution, 
would obſerve there with Pleaſure their Su- 
penority over the. reſt. They would not 
tail to congratulate themſelves upon the De- 
licacy of their Sentiments, and look upon 
it as their own Production. Thoſe again 
whom Nature has formed of a coarſer Mold, 
PRE doubtleſs think that they owed me 
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ſome Acknowledgments, for having reveal, i 
ed to them a Myſtery, which lay heavy at : 
their Hearts, It has been made a Duty in. ſ 
cumbent upon them to diſſemble their Incl. a 
nation; and they are as attentive not to be . 
wanting in this, as they are careful not to ö 
allow it to abſtract from their Pleaſures, It a 
is their Intereſt then, that theſe Inclinations * 
ſhould be diſcovered, without their having 8 
any hand in it, Whoever then will be a [ 
the Pains to diſplay their Hearts, will ren- 
der them a very particular Service. Andi © 
am very well convinced, that they, who at * 
the bottom have Sentiments the moſt con- ay 
formable to mine, will be the firſt in doing 2 
themſelves the Honour of ſtruggling again M 
them, Thus I ſhould make my Con © 
to them in two different Ways, equally agree f 
able to them; by adapting thoſe Maxim all 
which, fatter their Inclinations, and by ſup- — 
tha 


plying them with an Opportunity of appear · 
ing delicate. ger 


After all, Sir „ you are of Opinion then, ty 
chat a Perſon ought to know the Women alle 
very well, to ſuſpect that they ſhould be of: pot 


fended at the Aſperſions which I have ca 
x — upon 
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upon them, It is an old Saying, That they 
would much rather chuſe that you ſhould 
ſpeak a little ill of them, than that you 
ſhould not ſpeak of them at all. You ſee 
then, that even ſuppoling I: had wrote to 
you with that Intention which they alledge; 
the Women would be far from reproaching 
me for it. vo A | 

In ſhort, Madam Sevigns | is afraid that: my 
Syſtem may poſſibly. be made a Precedent. 
Upon my Word, Sir, Lam at a Loſs to 
comprehend how, with that good Senſe 
which ſhe is Miſtreſs of, ſhe could entertain 
an Opinion of this Kind. By robbing Love 
in the manner I have done, of every thing 
which could ſeduce you, and [examining it 
as the Effect of ' Conſtitution, Caprice and 
Vanity; by expoſing to you, in a word, 
all that Excellence and Dignity which Meta- 
phyſics has beſtowed on it, is it not evident, 
that I have thereby rendered it leſs dan- 
gerous? And would it not be much more ſo, 
if, according to what Madam de Sevigne 
alledges, it was exalted to a Virtue? J 
would beg Leave ta compare my Opinion 
with that of the famous Legiſlator of An- 
G 2 tiquity, 
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tiquity, who thought he could not weaken 
the Power of the Women over his Fellow- 
Citizens but by expoſing their Nakedneſs. But 
I am willing to ſtrain Things to the laſt in 
your Favour: and ſeeing they take me for a 
ſyſtematical Woman, I look upon myſelf as 
_ obliged to endeavour to deſerve ſo high a 
Title. Allow us then to reaſon a little ſe- 
riouſly upon Gallantry. 

Is not Love a Paſſion? Do not your Mo- 
raliſts alledge, that Paſſions and Vices ſignify 
the ſame thing ? Is Vice ever more ſeducing, 
than when it puts on the external Appear- 
ance of Virtue? Ir ought then never to be 
repreſented, but ina Form capable of giving 
virtuous Minds an Averfion to it; Was it 
not with this Intention, that the Platonifts 
deified it? Andin all Ages, in order to juſ- 
tify the Paſſions, have they not made Divi- 
nities of them? But what is it that I do? 
I venture to decry the favourite Superſtition z 
I break down the Idol. What Rafhneſs is 
this! Ought not I to expect to be perſecuted 
by the Women, whoſe darling Worſhip J 
have had the Aſſurance to attack? 
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I am ſorry for it, upon their Accounts, 
It was a fine thing, when they felt the Im- 
preſſions of Love, to be exempted from 
bluſhing at it; nay, even to be at Liberty 
to applaud it, and lay all the Blame on the 
Power of the Deity. But what had poor 
Humanity done to diſoblige them? Why 
ſhould we deſpiſe it, and go to Heaven in 
ſearch of the Cauſe of our Weakneſſes, 
when we may find it here below, the proper 
Place of its Reſidence? 

To tell the Truth, however, I have not 
declaimed openly in my Letters againſt 
Love; neither have I adviſed you to have 
nothing to do with it, I was too firmly 
perſuaded of the Uſeleſſneſs of ſuch an Ad- 
vice; but I have told you what Love really 
is, and thereby diminiſhed the Illuſion, and 
hindered it from impoſing upon you ſo 
much ; at leaſt, I have weakened its Pow- 
er over you, and Experience will juſtify me 
in what I have done. 

I know perfectly well, that they uſe a 
quite different Method in the Education of 
Women. And what Fruit do they reap 
from it? They begin by deceiving them. 
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They ſtrive to impreſs upon them the ſame 
Fear of Love, as of Spirits. They paint 
all Men to them as Monſters of Infidelity and 
Perfidiouſneſs. But let us ſuppoſe a hand- 
ſome young Man to preſent himſelf; one 
who diſcovers delicate Sentiments, and puts 
on a modeſt and reſpectful Air: The young 
Lady, who has been inſtructed in the man- 
ner abovementioned, will certainly imagine 
that they have been deceiving her; and as 
ſoon as ſhe finds that they have aggravated 
Matters to her, they who adviſed her will 
loſe all their Credit with her. Aſk her, and 
ſhe will tell you, provided ſhe is ſincere, 
that thoſe Sentiments, which that Monſter 
has excited in her Heart, are quite of a dif- 
terent Stamp from thoſe of Horror. 

They impoſe upon them beſides, in an- 
other manner ; and the Misfortune 1s, that 
they can ſcarce act otherwiſe, They are at 
an infinite deal of Pains to avoid giving them 
Warning, or even allowing them to foreſee 
that they will be attacked by the Senſes, 
and that theſe Attacks will be the moſt dan- 
gerous for them. They ſpeak to them al- 
ways on a Suppoſition that they are down- 

right 
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night Angels. And what is the Conſequence 
of all this? As they are not in the leaſt fore- 
warned of the manner of the Attack which 
they are to reſiſt, they find themſelves quite 
defenceleſs. They never dreamt, that their 
moſt formidable Enemy was one which had 
never been once mentioned to them; and 
how is it poſſible that they ſhould be on their 
Guard againſt him? It is not then the Men 
which they ought to be made afraid of, but 
of themſelves, Alas! what would a Lover 
be able to do, if the Fair-one whom he at- 
tacks was not ſeduced by her own Deſires t 

Thus, Sir, when [I tell the Women, that 
the principal Cauſe of their Weakneſs is 
phyſical, I am far from adviſing them to 
follow this Inclination ; on the contrary, my 
Intention is to caution them againſt it. *Tis 
the ſame as telling the Governor of a Place, 
that the Attack will not be made upon that 
Part which he has been at the Pains to for- 
tify; and that the Aſſault which is moſt to 
be feared, will not be that of the Beſieger, 
but that he will ſee himſelf betrayed by his 


own Garriſon. 
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In a word, by reducing thoſe Sentiments; 
to which the Women attach ſo high an Idea, 
to their juſt Value; by explaining to them 
the real Intention of thoſe Lovers who ap- 
pear the moſt delicate, do not you ſee, that 
I engage them to be leſs vain of being 
beloved, and likewiſe to enjoy leſs Plea- 
ſure in loving; and you may be very cer- 


tain, that if you could once ſet their Vanity 


in Oppoſition to their Inclination for Gallan- 
try, their Virtue would ſuffer nothing by 

the Bargain, | 
I myſelf have had Lovers, but they have 
never been able to deceive me; for I knew 
perfectly well how to find them out, I was 
fully perſuaded, that if the Qualities of the 
Mind, and the Character I poſſeſſed, had any 
Part in the Reaſons which determined them 
to love me, 1t was only becauſe thoſe Qua- 
lities ſtirred up their Vanity. They were in 
Love with me, becauſe I had a good Perſon, 
and they had Deſires, But they only ob- 
tained the ſecond Place in my Heart, the 
firſt being always reſerved for my Friends- 
I have ſtill preſerved that Deference, Con- 
ſtancy, and even Reſpect for Friendſhip, 
which 
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which ſo noble a Sentiment, and one fo wor- 
thy of poſſcſſing an exalted Mind, deſerves. 
In-a word, I have never been able to over- 
come my Diſtruct of thoſe Hearts, where 
Love had poſſeſſed the principal Seat. This 
Weakneſs always degraded them in my Eyes, 
and I looked upon ſuch Perſons as incapable 
of entertaining Sentiments of true Eſteem 
for a Woman, whom they earneſtly wiſhed 
to enjoy. 

You ſee then, Sir, that the Conſequence 
which ought to be drawn from my Principles, 
is far from being dangerous. All that the 
moſt ſenſible People can reproach me with, 
will probably be, my taking .the Pains to 
prove to you a Truth, which they do not 
look upon to be problematical. But does 
not your Inexperience and Curioſity juſtify 
all that I have wrote to you, or that I might 
further write to you upon this Subject? 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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NINON DE LENcLos, 


TO THE 


. , / 
Marquiſs DE SEVICNE. 


FAMX-L i 


LETTER A 


O U are quite in the right, Sir; the 
Counteſs's Taſte and Turn for the 
Harpſicord, will both encreaſe your 

Love and Happineſs. I have long told the 

Women, that they are not ſenſible enough 

of the Advantages which they might reap 

from their Talents; and they might be ex- 
tremely uſeful to them on every Occaſion, 

Moſt part of them imagine, that they have 
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nothing to fear but the Preſence of the Oh. 
ject beloved. It is true, they have at that 
Inſtant two Eneinies to ſtruggle with, their 
Love, and their Lover ; but after the Lover 
15 gone, their Love ſtill remains; and the 
Progreſs which it makes when they are 
alone, tho' it be leſs ſenſible, is not there- 
fore the leſs dangerous, Tis at that Time 
that the playing a Sonata, drawing a Flower, 
or reading a good Performance, diverts the 
Attention from too ſeducing an Object, and 
fixes their Imagination on Things that are 
uſeful, All thoſe Occupations then, by 
which the Mind is kept intent, are to be 


looked upon as ſo many Thefts committed 


upon Love. 

Let us ſuppoſe a Lover making his Ad- 
dreſſes to his Miſtreſs. What can he do 
with her, if ſhe be only handſome and ſweet- 
tempered ? How can he occupy himſelf, if 
he does not find ſome particular Charm, or 
ſome Variety in her Converſation ? Love 1s 
an active Paſſion ; tis a Fire which devours, 
and always requires freſh Supplies of Fuel. 
If it cannot exerciſe its Activity but upon 
ſenſible Objects, it attaches itſelf to theſe, 
and 
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and to theſe only. In ſhort, when the Mind 
is not occupied, the Senſes muſt, We ex- 
preſs ourſelves by Signs; I had almoſt ſaid, 
that we are obliged to ſpeak by Demonſtra- 
tion, to a Perſon who is incapable of un- 
derſtanding a more delicate Language. 
is not by itruggling againſt Attempts, nor 
by being offended at too warm an Embrace, 
that a Woman continues virtuous, 
ſhe allows herſelf to be attacked in this man- 
ner, in defending herſelf the Senſes are 
kindled; and even that Agitation which 
her Reſiſtance occaſions, haſtens her Defeat, 
and ſhe yields whilſt ſhe is ſtruggling with 
her Antagoniſt, But it is by turning the 
Attention of her Lover upon other Objects, 
that a Woman faves herſelf from being 
obliged to hinder the Attacks, or to be an- 
gry at thoſe Liberties, which ſhe herſelf has 
been the Cauſe of; for it is very certain, 
that the Men never make any Attempts, but 
upon ſuch Women as are pleaſed with them. 
You will not find one of them, unleſs you 
ſuppoſe them abſolutely void of Education, 
who has not a juſt Diſcernment of that De- 
gree of Familiaricy which he may venture 
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to indulge. Taus, all thoſe who complain 
of their Lovers making Attempts upon them, 
I give no manner of Ear to. Examine them 
well, and you will find, that their Blunders 
and Imprudences have been the Occaſion cf 
all, They wanted to have an Attempt made 
upon them, The want of Education may 
equally expoſe us to the ſame Inconvenien- 
cies: for what can you do elſe with a Wo- 
man, who 1s void of Spirit and Talents ? 
The only Method of killing Time with her, 
is by teazing her. You can ſpeak to her 
of nothing but her Beauty, and the Im- 
preſſion it has made on your Senſes ; and 
all this can only be expreſſed in the Lan- 
guage of the Senſes, She herſelf is not 
perſuaded of your Paſſion, nor does ſhe 
anſwer or reward it but by the Help of the 
Senſes, and by diſcovering to you an Agi- 
tation equal to your own; or at beſt, her 
Prudence, almoſt quite overcome, has no- 
thing left but Peeviſhneſs to oppoſe to you, 
which is the laſt Reſource of an inſipid Wo- 


man; and a poor one indeed it is, What 


Advantage, on the contrary, does a Wo- 
man, who is ſprightly and well-accompliſh- 
= ed, 
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ed, enjoy ? A lively Repartee, a ſmart Piece 
of Raillery, a Quarrel ſeaſoned with a little 
Malice, a happy Quotation, or a Story 
gracefully told; do not theſe furniſh ſuf- 
ficient Variety for her, and is not the Time 
which ſhe employs 1a them, ſo much gained 
on the Score of Virtue ? 

The greateſt Misfortune to Women 1s, 
doubtleſs, their not being able to be occupied 
about Objects which are worthy of their At- 
tention, It is this that makes Love a much 
more violent Paſſion with them, than with 
the Men, But they have a Something, 
which, when well dire&ted, may ſerve them 
by Way of Antidote. They are all of them, 
at leaſt, as vain as they are ſenſible; and 
their Senſibility therefore ought to be cor- 
refed by their Vanity. As long then as a 
Woman is taken up with a Deſire of pleaſing, 
otherwiſe than by her Figure, ſhe loſes Sight 
of that Paſſion which is the Spring of her 
Actions. Indeed this Paſſion will not ceaſe 
to be the determining Motive; (you muſt 
excuſe me, Sir, for making uſe of this Term 
of Art) but it will be no more the actual 
Object, and the one preſent to her View; 


and 
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and this is taking a great Step. Thus en- 
ticely given up to the Care of perfecting 
herſelf in that kind of Glory which ſhe wants 
to acquire, that very Deſire, of which Love 
is the Source, will turn againſt Love itſelf, 
by dividing the Attention of the Mind, and 
the Affections of the Heart. In a word, it 
will make a Diverſion. 

Lou will tell me, perhaps, that Women 
of ſuch Minds and Qualities as theſe, muſt 
be Proof againſt all Attempts. And thence 
you will likewiſe poſſibly conclude, that the 
Men, who are Lovers of Condeſcenſion in 
the Sex, ought to ſhun Women of that 
Stamp z yet nevertheleſs we ſee, that dull 
Fellows, as well as Men of Spirit, attach 
themſelves to them. This is very true; but 
the dull Fellows only do it, becauſe they do 
not know the Difficulty of ſucceeding ; and 
the Men of Spirit, becauſe they love to ſur- 
mount that Difficulty, 

Beſides, you are a military Man, and 
therefore ought to form a juſt Judgment of 
what I ſay here of theſe Talents, I ſuppoſe 
then that, in the Campaign you are going 
to enter upon, they give you the Siege of 

ſome 
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ſome Town to conduct; will you be pleaſed, 
if the Governor, perſuaded that the Place 
is not impregnable, ſhall open the Gates to 
you, before he has given you the leaſt Op- 
portunity of ſignalizing yourſelf ? Certainly 
no. He muſt make a Reſiſtance; and the 
more Care he takes of his own Glory, the 
more he labours to promote yours, In the 
ſame manner, in Love as it is in War, the 
Pleaſure of vanquiſhing is always proportion- 
ed to the Obſtacles you meet with. Shall I tell 
you the whole? I ſhall be tempted to puſh 
the Compariſon a little further: this is the 
Effect of entering upon a Subject. The 
true Glory of a Woman conſiſts, perhaps, 
leſs in not yielding at all, than in making a 
good Defence, in order that ſhe may obtain 
the Honours of War. 

I will go ſtil] further. Suppoſe a Woman 
weak enough to allow herſelf to be over- 
come; what Method has ſhe left to fix her 
happy Lover, if the Charms of the Mind» 
and her other Qualities, do not come 1n to 
her Aſſiſtance ? I know very well, that they 
are at no Pains to acquire theſe Advantages. 
But if you examine Things properly, there 
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is hardly a Woman who, if ſhe manages as 
ſhe ought, might not be able to procure 
ſome of them ; the Difference would only 
be with regard to mere or leſs. But they 
are almoſt all born too indolent, to be capa- 
ble of ſuch an Effort, They have diſ- 
covered, that there is nothing ſo convenient 
as that of being handſome. This manner 
of pleaſing requires no Application, and 
they would be very glad if there was no 
other. Amazing Infatuation ! They do not 
perceive, that Beauty and Talents draw 
upon them equally the Attention of the Men 
but Beauty only expoſes the Perſon who 
poſſeſſes it, and the Talents furniſh her with 
Power to defend herſelf, In a word, to 
conſider the thing aright, Beauty only pre- 
pares Regret and endleſs Diſquiet, againſt 
the Time when it ſhall leave them; and 
would you know the Reaſon of it? *Tis 
becauſe it has made them neglect all the other 
Sources of Pleaſure. While its Splendor 
laſts, a Woman ſees herſelf admired, court- 
ed, and celebrated. A brilliant Court ſur- 
rounds her; and ſhe flatters herſelf that they 


will always look upon her with the ſame 
71 Eyes. 
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Eyes. But how frightful is the Deſolation, 
when Age comes to raviſh from her the on- 
ly Merit which ſhe had to boaſt of? I could 
wiſh therefore (the Expreſſion is not elegant, 
but it will explain my Meaning); I could 
wiſh, I ſay, that in a Woman, Beauty ſerved 
only as a Sign to all the other Qualities. 

Let us conclude then, Sir, that in Love 
the Mind is of the greateſt Service. An 
Intrigue may be conſidered as a kind of 
Play, in which the Acts are the ſhorteſt, and 
the Interludes the longeſt of any. Now 
tell me how you will able to fill up theſe In- 
terludes, if it is not by means of the Ta- 
lents ? Poſſeſſion puts all Women on a Le- 
vel, and expoſes them all alike to the Infi- 
delity of the Men. The pretty and the 
handſome, when they have nothing elſe to 
recommend them, in this reſp2& have no 
Advantage over her who is not beautiful, 
The Mind alone, in this Caſe, makes all the 
Difference between them; and this alone 
furniſhes, in the fame Perſon, that Variety 
which is ſo neceſſary, in order to prevent 
Diſguſt. In ſhort, nothing but the Talents 


can ſapply the Place of a Paſſion which 1s 
ſatisfied ; 
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ſatisfied ; and nothing can be of greater Scr- 
vice to us, in whatever Station we can be 
ſuppoſed to be, whether it be in aſſiſting to 
retard our Defeat, and render it more con- 
ſidered, or in lending their Aid to confirm 
our Conqueſts. Even our Lovers themſclves 
reap the Advantages of them. How many 
Things ought they to encourage in us, tho? 
they turn againſt themſelves? Thus the Coun. 
teſs, in cultivating her Talent for the Harp- 
ficord, ſhews that ſhe underſtands both her 
Intereſt and yours, ; 

Upon reading over my Letter, my dear 
Marquiſs, I tremble for fear you ſhould find 
it too ſerious. This it is to deliver one's 
ſelf up to bad Company, I ſupped laſt 
Night with M. de la R. F.C. and I con- 
ſtantly find myſelf corrupted in this manner, 
at leaſt for three or four Days afterwards. 
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, AM of your Opinion, Sir; the Coun- 
1 teſs puniſhes you too ſeverely for the 
Confeſſion which you ſurprized her into. Is 
it your Fault that her Secret has eſcaped her ? 
She is certainly too far advanced to go back. 
] am not ſurprized at her being vexed at the 
thing ſometimes; but to go the length to re- 
fuſe to ſee you for the Space of three Days, 
| to make them tell you that ſhe was going 
into the Country for a Month, and to ſend 
back your tender Letters without deigning 
to open them, is, in my Opinion, a real 
| Caprice of Virtue. But after all, whatever 
happens, do not deſpond ; for, if the was 

really indifferent, you may be very ſure ſhe 
would be leſs ſevere, 

I wouldnot have you to miſtake this Affair; 
upon theſe Occaſions, a Woman 1s frequently 
leſs out of Humour with you, than ſhe is 
with herſelf. It vexes her to find, that her 
Weaknefs is ready to betray her every Mo- 

ment. She puniſhes you for it, and at the 
ſame time puniſhes herſelf by uſing you ill. 
But 
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But I can aſſure you, that a Day of this Kind 
of Caprice advances more a Lover's Succeſs, 
than a whole Year's Care and Aſſiduity on his 
Part. Preſently his Miſtreſs reproaches 
herſelf with having, uſed him unwerthily ; 
ſhe looks upon herſelf as unjuſt; ſhe wants 
to repair her Fault, and terminates tlie 
whole by becoming obliging. 

What aſtoniſhes me the moſt, is that 
part of your Leiter where you obſerve to me, 
that ſince the Counteſs has ſeemed to love 
you, her Character is entirely changed. 1 
am altogether ignorant of the Cauſe of this 
Change. All that I know is, that ſhe has 
made the firſt Figure as a gay Lady“ for 
ſome Time; and this has bęen ſo much the 
more remarkable in her, that, during the 
Life of her Huſband, her Conduct was quite 
oppoſite. If you remember; when you firſt 
began to be acquainted with her, ſhe was 
lively out of Meaſure, heedleſs, po- 
ſitiye, and even a en and the 55 


Arze Word in the Original is petite Maitreſſt, 
which I have tranſlated a gay Lady, as coming neat- 
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peared incapable of any reaſonable Attach- 
ment; but at preſent, you tell me, ſhe is of 
a grave and mclancholy Turn, frequently 
ablent, timid, and obliging. Senſe has ſuc- 
ceeded to Airs, and an agreeable Temper 
has taken Place of Aﬀectation ; at leaſt, 


ſhe ſeems to you ro enter ſo well into the 


Character ſhe appears in at preſent, that you 


imagine it is the true one, and that that 
which ſhe put on at firſt was only borrowed. 
It would puzzle my Philoſophy to account 
for this Metamorphoſe, if I did not diſcover 
it to be the Effect of Love. I am very 
much deceived, if the Storm which you 
ſuffer at preſent, does not prognoſticate to 
you the moſt entire Victory; and'it will 
be ſo much the more compleat, as every 
thing that was poſſible has been done to dit- 
pute it with you. But if you follow con- 
ſtantly your Object; if you puſh your Pur- 
ſuit even to Importunity; if you conſtantly 
frequent every Place where you can ſee her; 
if you reſolve not to mention any thing of 
your Paſſion to her, and ſhew yourlelt at- 
tached, and reſpectſa and at the ſame time 
ſtruck with her, what will be the Conſe- 

quence ? 
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quence ? She will not be able to refuſe you 


that Regard which is owing even to indif- 
ferent Perſons in the ſame Situation, Be- 
ſides, the Women have an inexhauſtible 
Fund of Kindneſs for thoſe who love them, 
which you Men are very ſenſible of; and it 
is that which ſupports you whenever we uſe 
you ill. You know that your Preſence, your 
Aſſiduity, and the Uneaſineſs which you 
pretend to ſuffer, have their Effect, and at 
laſtdifarm our Pride. You are perſuaded that 
the Men, whom ourVutue moſt violently re- 
jects, are preciſely they whom it is the moſt 
afraid of; and, unfortunately for us, it is 
but too juſt ; for, in fact, it only keeps them 
at a Diſtance, becauſe it is not fure of being 
able to reſiſt them. Sometimes it goes fur- 
ther, and even challenges the Enemy whoſe 
Attack it dares not wait for, In a word, the 
Courage of a virtuous Woman is almoſt al- 
ways capable of making one Effort; but it 
is very rare that this Effort is durable. The 
very Excefs of its Violence, is the Cauſe that 
it does not laſt, The Mind has only a cer- 
tain Degree of F wee, and when that is ex- 

hauſted 
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hauſted by means of this Effort, it finds it- 
ſelf fatigued, and preſently the Senſe of its 
Weakneſs diſcourages it. Tho” it ſtands 
the firſt Shock of a formidable Enemy bold- 
ly, the ſecond frightens it, when the Dan- 
ger is better known. A Woman who is 
perſuaded that ſhe has done all that is in her 
Power, in order to hinder herſelf from be- 
ing led aſtray by a favourite Paſſion, ſatiſ- 
fied with the Struggles ſhe has already made, 
ſhe is ſoon perſuaded, that ſhe cannot poſ- 
ſibly reſiſt the Power of Love any longer; 
and if ſhe does ſtill hold it out, it is not by 
means of her own proper Force; what fur- 
ther Aſſiſtance ſhe receives, flows only from 
the Impreſſion which her Pride at firſt made 
on him who attacks her, and the Timidity 
which her firſt Reſiſtance occaſioned, Thus, 
if ſhe has ever ſuch a ſmall Share of Under- 
ſtanding, ſhe almoſt always begins by make- 
ing a good Defence ; and there is no Occa- 
ſion for any thing but Pride to put her upon 
this. But unfortunately you gueſs at the 
Means of overcoming it, you perliſt in at- 
tacking her, and ſhe is not indefatigable z 


and you have fo little Delicacy, that pro- 
H vided 
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vided you gain her Heart, it is all one to 
you, whether it be owing to your Importu- 
nities, or her free Conſent. Further, Sir, 


thoſe extraordinary Precautions which are 
taken againſt you, plainly demonſtrate how 


much you are feared. If you were an in- 
different Object to her, would ſhe be at the 


Pains to fly from you? I can. aſſure you, ſhe 


would not do you the Honour of being 
afraid of you. But I know how unreaſon- 
able Lovers are, always ingenious to tor- 
ment themſelves ; the Habit of being poſ- 
ſeſſed entirely with one Object, is with them 
ſo powerful, that they would rather chuſe 
to be employed in thinking diſagreeably of 
it, than not think of it at all. In the mean 
time, I am heartily ſorry for you. Conſi- 
dering how you are deſpiſed, your Situation 
cannot fail of being very irkſome to you, 
The poor Marquiſs, how ill he is uſed ! 


LET- 
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LETTER XXX. 


AM charmed to hear, before I ſet out 

for the Country, that you are more eaſy 
in your Mind. I muſt frankly on to you, 
that if the Counteſs had perſiſted in treating 
you with the ſame Severity, I ſhould have 
imagined, not that ſhe was inſenſible, but 
that a formidable Rival had gained a Place 
in her Affections. Such a Reſiſtance would, 
in Effect, have ſurpaſſed the Force of Rea- 
ſon, unaſſiſted by other Powers. For you 
may be very ſure, Sir, that a Woman is ne- 
ver more untractable, than when, out of the 
Kindneſs ſhe has for a favourite Lover, her 
Pride riſes up againſt all other Men. 

In the mean while, all you ſay to me 
proves that you are beloved, and you only. 
I ſhall be able very ſoon to give you certain 
Advice of it; for Iam going myſelf to ex- 
amine the Counteſs. This Reſolution will 
no doubt ſurprize you; but your Surprize 
will ceaſe, when you are informed, that the 
Houſe of Madam de la Sabliere, where I am 
going to ſpend a Week, borders on the 

H 2 Etftate 
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Eſtate of your lovely Widow. You tell 
me that ſhe is juſt ſet out for that Place : Add 
to the Vicinity, the extreme Deſire which I 
have of being acquainted with her, and you 
will not at all wonder at the Promiſe I have 
made you. — They will not allow me Time 
to finiſh my Letter, nor even to ſend what 
I have wrote to you. I muſt ſet out imme- 
diately, My Travel-Companion rallies me 
at a ſtrange Rate, and alledges I am writing 
a Love-Letter. I indulge her in that Fan- 
cy; and take this Paper along with me, to 
continue my Letter in the Country, Adieu, 
It ſeems then, the Indiſpoſition of Madam 
de Grignan will not permit you to come and 
ſee us in our Retirement, 


From the Chateau de 


T write to you from the Counteſs's, my 
dear Marquiſs, and this is the third Day 1 
have paſſed at her Houſe; from whence you 
will conclude, that J am a piece of a Fa- 
yourite. She is an adorable Woman; I am 
quite enchanted with her. I doubt ſome- 
times if you deſerve to poſſeſs a Heart like 


hers. I am her favourite Confident, She 
» has 
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has told me every thing that ſhe thinks of 
you; and I do not deſpair of diſcovering to 
you, before my Return to Town, the Rea- 
ſons of that Change which you have ob- 
ſerved in her Character. I dare ſay no more 
to you at preſent, leſt ſome-body ſhould 
come into my Apartment; and I would 
not chuſe that they ſhould know I write to 
you from this Place. Adieu. 


LETTER XIII. 


Have News to tell you, which will give 
you great Pleaſure. I was preparing to 
execute my Promiſe to you, and propoſed 
going cunningly to work with the Counteſs, 
in order, if poſſible, to get her Secret out 
of her, when a lucky Incident ſaved me the 
Trouble. Tou are not ignorant of the 
Confidence ſhe puts in M. de la Sabliere. She 
was lately with him in one of the Arbors of 
her Garden: 1 croſſed a Walk in order to 
Join them, and was on the Point of accoſt- 
Ing them, when I heard your Name men- 
tioned, Upon this, I ſtopped ſhort, and 
overheard every thing they ſaid, without being 
H 3 obſerved. 
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obſerved. The Converſation between them 
was Word for Word as follows : 


{© find I have not been able to conceal 
from your Penetration, the Regard I have 
« for M. de Sevigne; and you cannot recon- 
“ cile the Seriouſneſs of ſo fixed a Paſſion, 
« with the Character of Levity which have 
in the World. But you will be much more 


* ſurprized, when I tell you, that my out- 


« ward Character is not my real one, and 
« that the Gravity which ſtrikes you at 
« preſent, is only a Return of my natural 
« Temper, In a word, that it was on'y 
« by Deſign that I acted the Part of a gay 
%% Lady. Perhaps you may imagine, that 
ic the Women are only able to diſſemble 
<« their Failings; but they go a great deal 
« further, Sir, and I am an Inſtance of it: 
„They even diſguiſe their Virtues, And 
« ſince that Word has eſcaped me, I am 
e tempted, even at the Riſk of becoming 
« irkſome to you, to inform you by what 
% ſingular Gradation I arrived at all this 
«© Hypocriſy, 
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« During the Time I was married, I lived 
quite retired, You knew the Count, my 
Huſband, and the Taſte he had for Soli- 
tude, After I became a Widow, it was 
neceſſary I ſhould make my Appearance 
in the World ; and I was not a little em- 
barraſſed to reſolve on the propereſt man- 
ner of ſetting out. I examined my own 
Mind, and found I had a Taſte for the 
Pleaſures of Society; but at the ſame 
time, I was reſolved to join to it a Purity 
of Manners, But how were thefe to be 
reconciled together? It appeared to me 
extremely difficult to form to myſclf a 
Syſtem of Conduct, which, without ex- 
poling me, would not deprive me of the 
Pleaſures of Life. 


&« I reaſoned with myſelf in this manner: 


Being deſtined to hve among the Men, 
formed to pleaſe them, and partake of 


their Happinefs, we ought likewiſe to ex- 
pect to ſuffer from their Failings; and 
above all, their Malice is what we have 


to fear. It would ſeem as if the ſole 


End of our Education was only to ren- 
der us fit for Love. Nay, that is the 
H 4 „ only 
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only Paſſion which they have permitted 
us; and yet, by a cruel and abſurd Con- 
tradiction, they have left us only one 
ſort of Glory to acquire, which is preciſe- 
ly that of reſiſting this Paſſion. I con- 


ſidered then what was beſt to be done, in 


order to unite in Practice two Extremes 
ſo directly oppoſite ; and I could find 
nothing but Difficulties on every Quar- 
ter. We are ſimple enough, ſaid I to 
myſelf, when we firſt appear in the World, 
to imagine, that the greateſt Happineſs 


of a Woman muſt conſiſt in loving, and 


being beloved, We then ſuppoſe, that 
Love is founded on Eſteem, ſupported 
by the obſerving of amiable Qualities, 
refined by delicate Sentiments, free from 
a | thoſe diſagreeable Circumſtances which 
disfigure it; in a word, kept up by the 
Confidence and Overflowings of the 
Heart. But unfortunately this Paſſion, 
ſo flattering to a Woman without Expe- 
rience, is almoſt the very Reverſe, in 
Practice, of what I have deſcribed ; and 
we are always too late in finding out our 
Miſtake, 
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« I was ſimple enough at firſt to be of- 
fended at two Imperfections which I ob- 
ſerved in the Men, viz, their Inconſtancy 
and Treachery. But upon Reflection I 
have found, that the firſt of theſe Fail- 
ings renders them more unhappy than 
blameworthy. Conſidering the manner in 
which their Hearts are formed, have they 
it in their Power to be always filled with 
the ſame Object? No. But does their 
Falſeneſs deſerve the ſame Indulgence ? 
Moſt part of them attack the Women in 
cold Blood, with a Deſign to make them 
contribute to their Amuſement, or to ſa- 
crifice them to their Vanity, in order to 
fill up the Void of an indolent Life, or 
to acquire to themſelves a kind of Repu- 
tation, founded on the Deſtruction of 
ours, The greateſt Number are of this 
Stamp; but how are we to diſtinguiſh 
theſe from the true Lovers? They have 
all the ſame outward Appearance ; and 
the Man who counterfeits being in Love, 
is ſometimes more ſeducing, than he who 
is ſo in fact. 
H 5; BgBeſides, 
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« Beſides, we are ſimple enough to conſi- 
der Love as quite a capital Affair. You 
Men, on the other hand, make only a 
Jeſt of it. We feldom give ourſelves up 
to it, without a Liking to the Object; 
whilſt you have fo little Delicacy, as to 
give into it without any Taſte, We make 
it a Duty to be conſtant to a Lover, 
whilſt you yield, without any Scruple, to 
the ſlighteſt Diſguſt. You ſcarcely ob- 
ſerve Decency in quitting a Miſtreſs, the 
Poſſeſſion of whom, but ſix Months be- 
fore, conſtituted your greateſt Happineſs 
and Glory. Happy ſhe, if you do not 
puniſh her for her Favours, by the moſt 
cruel Indiſcretions, 

&« | then began to conſider things in a ve- 
ry ſcrious Light, and reaſoned with myſelf 
thus: Love brings along with it ſo many 
Misfortunes, that a Woman who has any 
Regard to her Quiet and Reputation, 
ought never to be in Love, In the mean 
time, every thing tells me that we have 


a Heart, that this Heart was made for 
Love, and that Love is involuntary. 


Wherefore then ſhould we endeavour to 
deſtroy 
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deſtroy a Paſſion which makes a Part of 
ourſelves ? Would it not be the weſt 
Method to ſtrive to rectify it? Let us ſee 
then how it is poſſible to ſucceed in this 
Attempt. 

Which is the Kind of Love that is dan- 
gerous? I have obferved it is that, whicks 
poſſeſſes the Soul entirely, which abſorbs 
all the other Paſſions, and renders us in- 


capable of being occupied with any other 3 


in ſhort, which makes us ſacrifice every 
thing to the Object beloved, | 
„Which are the Characters the moſt ſuſ- 
ceptible of fuch Feelings? They are pre- 
ciſely the moſt ſenſible, and thoſe which 
make the leaſt outward Shew, which unite 
the ſtrongeſt Senſe with the moſt noble 
and elevated Sentiments. 

« But who are the moſt formidable Men 
to Women of this Character? They are 


thoſe who do not poſſeſs any brilliant Qua- 


lities, but ſuch as are requiſite to ſet real 
Merit in a proper Light. It muſt be 
granted, that ſuch Men are very bad 
Company for a Woman who thinks, It 
is true, they are very rare at prefent, and 
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there never was an Age more proper than 
<« the preſent, to guard us from violent Paf- 
« ſions. But the Misfortune is, that one 
may poſſibly light upon ſuch a Man in the 
« Crowd, 

„The Moraliſts alledge, that each of us 
* poſſeſſes a certain Portion of Senſibility, 
« deſtined to be exerciſed on ſome Object 
„ or other. A ſenſible Woman takes no 
Notice of a thou little Qualities, 
«© which are pleaſing in the Men to the ge. 
« rality of Women. When ſhe meets with 
* an Object worthy of her Attention, it is 
« quite natural for her to be ſenſible of the 
Value of it; and her Affection is propor- 
&© tioned to the Extent of her Knowledge; 
« ſhe cannot reſtrain it within the ordinary 
% Bounds, It is therefore ſuch Characters 
« as theſe we ought to avoid reſembling z 
« and it is ſuch Men as J have been ſpeaking 
% of, whoſe Company and Correſpondence 
« we ought carefully to ſhun, if we have 
« but the Jeaſt Regard for our Repoſe, We 
©« muſt then aſſume a Character, which can 
« procure to us two Advantages at once 
„the one, to preſerve us from too ſtrong 

«© Impreſſions 
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« Impreſſions ; and the other, to keep at a 
« Diſtance from us thoſe Men, which are 
ce capable of making ſuch Impreſſions. Our 
e outward Behaviour muſt be ſuch, as may 
« at leaſt hinder them from ſhewing them- 
« ſelves to the greateſt Advantage. We 
e muſt put them upon the Neceſſity of en- 
« deavouring to pleaſe us by Trifling and 
« Foppery. Thus, by becoming affected, 
te their Failings will furniſh us with Arms 
« againſt them. But what happy Situation 
e can procure us all theſe Preſervatives? 
« None but that of a gay Lady. : 
“ You are ſurprized at the ſingular Con- 
e ſequence which I have been conducted to 
« by this ſerious Train of Reaſoning : But 
„ you will be much more ſo, upon hearing 
* me argue in Form, to prove to you that 
] am right; but hear me to an End, I 
am no Stranger to the Juſtneſs of your 
Judgment, and J likewiſe value myſelf 
“upon not being deficient in that reſpect, 
e however trifling I may have appeared to 
you; nor do I doubt, but, in the End, 
„you will be of my Opinion, 
« Do 
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« Do you believe, that the outward Ap. 
pearance of Virtue, can guard the Heart 
from the Approaches of Love? Poor Re- 
ſource! When a Woman once becomes 
capable of a Weakneſs, ſhe is mortified 
in Proportion to the Eſteem which ſhe 
wanted artfully to obtain. The higher 
that the Pride of her Virtue has riſen, the 
more does ſhe expoſe herſelf to the Ma- 
lice of her Enemies, 

« Beſides, what an Idea does the World 


form of a virtuous Woman ? Are not the 


Men unjuſt enough to believe, that the 


wiſeſt Woman is ſhe who beſt conceals 


her Weakneſſes ; or who, by a forced 


Retreat, puts it out of her Power to ſhew 


them? Nay, they are ſo afraid of grant- 
ing us any Perfection, that they have 
even the Malice to ſuppoſe, that when- 
ever we attempt to reſiſt them, it is al- 
ways forced, There is no virtuous Wo- 
man, ſays a Friend of ours, who is not 
weary of her Condition, And what is 
the Reward of thoſe Torments, to which 
they think we are condemned? Do they 


beſtow any Praiſe on fuch heroic Efforts ? 
No, 
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No. A Woman of the moſt Honour, 
according to them, is one whom they 
never mention. That is to ſay, a perfect 
Indifference on their Side, and a general 
Forgetfulneſs, 13 the Reward of our Vir- 
tue. Muſt not we be very virtuous in- 
deed, to preſerve it at this Rate ? - Who 
would not be tempted to abandon it? But 
there are ſerious Matters to be conſidered, 
which cannot be diſguiſed. 

% Diſhonour treads cluſe on the Heel of 
Weakneſs, Old Age, of itſelf, has a 


frightful Aſpect; and what muſt it be, 


when we are obliged to paſs it in Remorſe? 
I was ſenſible of the Neceſſity of avoid- 
ing this Misfortune, . I imagined at firſt 
that 1 could not ſucceed in it, but by 
condemning myſelf to a very auſtere 
Life ; and I found that I had not Cou- 
rage enough to enter upon it, But pre- 
ſently, the Character of a gay Lady 
ſeemed alone capable to reconcile the En- 
joyment of Pleaſure with that of Virtue. 
I obſerve by your ſmiling, that that Opi- 
nion appears to you to be quite a Para- 

1 « dox; 
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« dox ; but it is more reaſonable than you 
„imagine. 

« Tell me, Sir, is a gay Lady obliged to 
« have an Attachment? Does not the World 
&« excuſe her from being tender? It is ſuf- 
« ficient that ſhe is amiable, and that ſhe 
« thinks of nothing but external Appear- 
e ances. Provided ſhe acts her Part well, 
ce ?tis enough if ſhe be allowed to have any 
« Heart at all. Her good Figure, and the 
« Airs which ſhe gives herſelf, her Frolicks, 
% faſhionable Jargon, particular Fancies, 
ce and an out- of- the- way Taſte, make up 
« the Sum of what is required of her. 
« She may be virtuous in the main, with- 
« out ſuffering for it, When a Perſon takes 
« jt into his Head to attack her, if he meets 


de with Reſiſtance, he preſently leaves off 


« teazing her. He ſuppoſes that the 
« Place is already taken, and waits patiently 
„ for his Turn. His perſevering would 
& only hurt him: It would evince him to 
« be a Man, who is ignorant of the Re- 
« ſpect due to thoſe Meaſures which were 


e taken before he declared himſelf ; ſo that 
46 the 
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the Lady is even ſheltered, by the bad 
Opinion which they have of her, 

& I read in your Eyes what you are going 
to ſay: that by becoming a gay Lady I 
might hurt my Reputation, and expoſe. 
myſelf to thoſe Inconveniencies, which 
I would chuſe to avoid. Is not this what 
you was thinking? But do not you know, 
Sir, that the moſt rigid Conduct is not 
ſufficient to ſecure us from malicious Re- 
proaches. Our Character is founded on 
the Opinion of the Men; and the good 
or bad Idea which they conceive of ue, 
is almoſt always equally falſe, *Tis Pre- 
poſſeſſion, or a kind of Fatality which de- 
termines their Judgment; ſo that our 
Reputation depends leſs upon real Virtue 
than upen fortunate Circumſtances. The 
Hopes of poſſeſſing an honourable Rank 
in their Imagination, ought not then a- 
lone to animate us in the Practice of Vir- 
tue; it ought chiefly to be the Deſire of 
being ſatisfied with one's ſelf, and to be 
able to ſay, that whatever may be the 
Opinion of the Public with regard to us, 


we have nothing to reproach ourſelves with. 
| « And 
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And after all, what does it ſignify what 
our Virtue 1s owing to, provided we really 
preſerve it ? 

« I was therefore convinced, that I cou'd 
not do better, upon ſetting out in the 
World, than to put on the Maſk which ! 
thought the moſt favourable to my Eaſe 
and Reputation, I attached myfelf till 
more firmly to my Friend, who had aſ- 
ſiſted me with her Advice. This was the 
Marchiongſs of , my Rel. tion. 
There was a perfect Conformity of Sen— 
timents between us; we frequented the 
ſame Societies; and to tell the Truth, 
Charity for our Neighbour was not our 
moſt favourite Virtue, We entered the 
Circle in the ſame manner as a Ball-room, 
where we were the only Perſons who 
were maſked, There we indulged our- 
ſelves in all Kinds of Frolicks, ard 
tempted ridiculous Characters to ſhew 
themſelves. After amuſing ourſelves ſut- 
ficiently with this Farce, our Pleaſure did 
not terminate with it, but was renewed 
afterwards when we got together by our- 
ſelves What Fools the Women ap- 
ce peared 
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peared to us there! What empty Crea- 
tures the Men] What a deal of Foppery! 
How many Impertinencies! If in the 
Company there appeared one capable of 
making himſelf feared, that is, eſteem- 
ed, we vexed him with our Airs, by af- 
fecting to ſlight him, and by the Praiſes 
we beſtowed on thoſe who leaſt deſerved 
it, At laſt, however, in order to remain 
ſtill diſingaged, we were almoſt perſuaded, 
that it would be proper for us to viſit bad 
Company. 

This Conduct defended us a long Time 
from the Snares of Love, and ſaved us 
from that mortal Diſguſt, with which a 
more ſevere and ſullen Virtue would have 
embittered our Lives. Trifling, impe- 
rious, obſtinate, and even Coquettes, if 
you pleaſe, in Company with the Men 
but ſolid, reaſonable and virtuous in our 
own Eyes; we were perfectly happy with 
this Character. There did not appear 
one Man, whom we had reaſon to be 
afraid of : thoſe who had it in their Power 
to make themſelves feared by us, were 


obliged to put on ridiculous Airs, in or- 
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« der to be ſuffered, and made welcome 
“among us. | | 

« But that which has made me doubt of 
5 the real Truth of my Principles is, that 
* they have not always been able to pre- 
* ſerve me from thoſe Dangers, which I 
* would gladly have avoided. I found by 
« Experience, that Love is a Traicor whom 
* it is not ſafe to dally with. I do nct 
* know by what Fatality it has happened, 
* that the Marquiſs de Sevigne has rendered 
« my Projects uſeleſs. In ſpite of all my 
„ Precau:ions, he has found the Way to 
„% my Heart. Tho? I have reſiſted him as 
* much as poſſible, I have been forced to 
« love him, and my Reaſon ſerves me in no 
«* further Stead, but to juſtify to myſelf the 
« Liking I have taken to him. Happy 


* 


fall I think myſelf, if he never gives me 


* any Occaſion to change my Sentiments, 
] have not even been able to hinder my- 
« ſelf from diſcovering to him my real 
* manner of thinking; and I ſhould be 
&« afraid at laſt, of his thinking me to be as 
* fooliſh in reality, as I have appeared to 


% him to be. And altho* my Sincerity 
= ſhould 
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&« ſhould render me leſs amiable in his Eyes 
« (for I am ſenſible that Folly captivates the 
« Men more than real Merit,) I am willing 
« to ſhew myſelf to him in my real Cha- 
& rater. For I ſhould be aſhamed to owe 
e his Affection only to a conſtant Miſrepre- 
« ſentation of every thing about me.“ 

« am ſtill leſs ſurprized, Madam,“ re- 
plied M. de la Sabliere, at the Novelty of 
* your Project, than at the Addreſs with 
© which you have been able to render fo 
e ſingular an Idea plauſible. Allow me to 
&« tell you, that it is impoſſible to ramble 
« with more Spirit. You have likewiſe 


« ſuffered the Fate of all Projectors: They 


« take long By-ways to avoid the common 
* Road, and yet they find themſelves no 
< leſs expoſed to the ſame Difficulties, than if 
& they had kept in it. And to make uſe 
“ of that Privilege you have allowed me, 
« of telling you plainly my Opinion, be- 
&« ljeve me, Madam, that the only Method 
&« of preſerving your Repoſe, is to profeſs 
« yourſelf openly a reafonable Woman. 
« We muſt always be Gainers, by coming 
sto a Compoſition with Virtue.” 

As 
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As ſoon as I found that the Converſation 
began to take this Turn, I ſuſpected that 
probably it muſt be near a Cloſe, fo I with- 
drew as ſoftly as I could, and thought of 
nothing but ſatisfying your Curioſity, I am 
quite jaded with writing this long Letter, 
In two Days we ſhall return to Paris. 


LETTER XXXII. 


ELL, Sir, l am returned to Town; 
but the News I bring you, will poſ- 
ſibly not be to your Liking. You never had 
ſo juſt an Occaſion to accuſe the Women of 
Caprice. I wrote to you laſt Time, to tell you 


that you was beloved; and now 1 muſt in- 


form you of quite the contrary, There are 
ſtrange Reſolutions taken againſt you, 
Tremble; the thing is determined. The 
Counteſs will love you no more, but as ſhe 
pleaſes, and without ever diſturbing herſelf 
about the Matter. She has ſeen the Con- 


| ſequences of a Paſſion like yours, and has 


therefore taken a Reſolution to ſtop the 
Torrent of it, You muſt not be encouraged 
then, at whatever Proofs ſhe has given you 
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of her Inclination towards you. You Men 
imagine, that whenever a Woman makes a 
Declaration of her Paſſion, *tis afterwards 
impoſſible for her to break the Chain. But 
I would not have you to impoſe upon yourſelf 
in this manner. The Counteſs has much 
more Command of herſelf, with regard to 


you, than you imagine; and I frankly own 
to you, that ſhe partly owes it to the Ad- 
vice I have given her. You mult not there- 
fore rely any more upon my Letters; and 
indeed you have no further need of their 
Aſſiſtance, in order to let you know the 
Women. TI am even a little vexed, at hav- 
ing probably furniſhed you with Arms 
againſt them: For otherwiſe, would you 
ever have been able to touch the Heart of 
the Counteſs ? I muſt confeſs, I have judged 
too ſeverely of my Sex, and now am ready 
to make them Amends. At preſent, I am 
well convinced, that there are more ſenſible 
and virtuous Woman than I imagined. What 
a Fund of Reaſon! What an Aſſemblage of 
all the valuable Qualities in our Friend! 
No, Sir, it was impoſſible for me not to 


eſteem her moſt tenderly z and, without 
con- 
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conſulting your Intereſt, I joined with her 
againſt you. You will be out of Humour 
at it; but did not the Confidence ſhe placed 
in me, require ſuch an Acknowledgment on 
myPart? I will not offer to conceal my Naugh- 
tineſs in the leaſt from you; I have carried 
my Malice ſo far, as to inform her of thoſe 
Advantages which you may have reaped, 
from what I have wrote to you concerning 
the Women, © I am ſenſible,”” ſaid ſhe to 
me, how formidable that Lover is, who joins 
sto ſuch a perfect Knowledge of the Heart, 
the Talent of expreſſing himſelf elegantly 
„ and with Delicacy. What Advantages 
« has not ſuch a one over a Woman, who 
& thinks and reaſons? I have obſerved, that 
„it is even by reaſoning that he ſeduces 
% her. He has the Art to employ his Senſe, 
« to juſtify to the Eyes of Reaſon thoſe 
« Errors into which he has betrayed her, 
% Beſides, a Miſtreſs thinks herſelf obliged 
* to proportion her Conceſſions, to the 
« Knowledge ſhe has of his good Qualities. 
With an ordinary Man, a Weakneſs is 
only a Weakneſs, and we are aſhamed of 
« it; but with a Man of Parts, *tis a Tri- 

«© bute 
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& bute which we think due to his Merit, 
« and is even a Proof of our Judgment 
« nay, it even proclaims our Taſte, and we 
« approveof it. It is thus that, by giving 
« to Vanity that which he takes from Vir- 
« tue, this Enchanter hinders us from ob- 
e ſerving the Gradation of our Weakneſs.“ 
Such are, at preſent, Sir, the Setiments of 
the Counteſs, and I am afraid, they do not 
leave you much Grounds of Hope. 

I am ſenſible, that it would certainly have 
been better to make thoſe Reflections, and 
to purſue our Scheme without informing 
you of it, which was indeed our firſt Reſo- 
lution. But could I, in Conſcience, labour 
ſecretly againſt you ? Would not this have 
been betraying you? Beſides, by acting in 
this manner, we would ſeem to be afraid of 
you; and we find we have Courage enough 
to inform you of every thing we do in order 
to oppoſe you, Come then, Sir, we are 
quite impatient to ſee you. And would you 
know the Reaſon of it? *Tis becauſe we ex- 
pect you, without being afraid of yod. Con- 
ſider, it is no more a Miſtreſs whom you 
have to encounter : She would be too feeble 
I an 
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an Adverſary for you, and her Courage 
might fail her. But it is I, a Woman in 
cold Blood, who thinks her Honour engaged, 
to ſave the Reaſon of her Friend from Ship- 
wreck. Yes, I will penetrate even to the 
very Bottom of your Soul; there will I read 
your wicked Deſigns, and prevent them, 
and render abortive all your miſchievous 
Artifices. You may accuſe me of Treachery 
as much as you pleaſe ; but come this Even- 
ing, and I will convince you, that my 
whole Conduct is founded upon the moſt ex- 
act Equity. While your Inexperience ſtood 
in need of Information, Support or Encou- 
ragement, my Zeal for you made me ſacri- 
fice every thing to your Intereſt. At that 
Time, the Counteſs had all the Advantage 
on her Side : But Things have greatly 
changed their Aſpect ſince, All the Pride 
Me is Miſtreſs of, is ſcarcely ſufficient at 
preſent to enable her to reſiſt you. For- 
merly, ſhe had an Indifference in her Fa- 
vour, and, that which was till a greater 
Help-to her, your bad Addreſs; but now, 
you have gained Experience, and ſhe has 
her Reaſon weakened. After this, to join 


with 
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with you againſt her, to betray the Confi= 
dence ſhe has put in me, and refuſe her that 
Aſſiſtance ſhe has a Right to expect from 
me, you yourſelf will own, provided you 
are ſincere, that this would be acting a very 
wicked Part. I will, therefore, henceforth 
endeavour to repair the Miſchief which I 
may have done, by revealing to you our Se- 
crets, and initiating you into our Myſteries, 
do not know for what Reaſon, but conſi- 
dering the Pleaſure I feel in thwarting you, 
[ appear to myſelf to be acting on my own 
Account z tho?, for all this, you know how 
far my Right to you extends. My Senti- 
ments ſhall always continue the ſame ; and 
as to you, I am convinced, that you are too 
equitable to allow any thing I do at preſent 
in favour of a Friend, to diminiſh in the 
leaſt the Eſteem you have for me. Fly then 
to the Counteſs as faſt as you can, 
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ERT TER XXX 


HAT, Sir, you are then afraid of 

two Women, and already deſpair 
of your Affairs, becauſe they oppoſe your 
Succeſs; and now you are ready to throw 
up all Pretenſions, I thought, indeed, you 
had more Courage. It is true, the Coun- 
teſs's Reſolution has even aſtoniſhed myſelf 
and I cannot comprehend how ſhe was able 
to hold out a whole Evening againſt your 
eager Addreſſes. I never beheld you ſo 
tempting before, and ſhe owns to me, that 
ſhe never before found you ſo formidable. 
Henceforth I can well be anſwerable for her, 
as her Courage has not failed her in ſuch a 
dangerous Trial. But I have even obſerved 
ſomething more than all this : the manner 
in which ſhe ſupported her ironical Humour, 
would almoſt tempt me to believe, that ſhe 
is but gently touched. A Woman who is 
really in Love, cannot behave in ſo uncon- 
cerned a Manner. This brings into my 
Head a very ſingular Idea. It would be 


pleaſant enough if, while we were thus di- 
verting 
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verting ourſelves, you ſhould diſcover, that 
your tender Adelaida does not love you fo 
much as you have imagined. What a ter- 
rible Blow would this be to your Vanity ? 
But you would ſoon endeavour to revenge 
yourſelf, and find handſome Women ready 
to comfort you under your Loſs. How often 
would Vexation make you cry out, What 
is the Heart of a Woman! Let them define 
it to me now.“ 

But after all I muſt tell you, that I can» 
not help being concerned for you; and if I 
ſhould find that you lay it too much to Heart, 
there is nothing I would not do to render 
your Situation more agreeable. But I know 
you have Reſolution; and as ſoon as the 
firſt Fits of Paſſion are over, you will pre- 
ſently fee, that the beſt Step you can take 
1s to reduce yourſelf to the Quality of a 
Friend, which we have ſo generouſly offer- 
ed you, You ought even to think yourſelf 
very happy in this, becauſe your Leave 
might have been peremptory. In the mean 
time, I would not have you to pride your. 
ſelf too much in that; for you would be 
worle treated, if we were more afraid of you, 


I 3 Adieu, 
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Adieu, Sir, The Counteſs, who is at my 
Bedſide, ſays a thouſand tender Things of 
you, She is much pleaſed with the Civility 
of your Behaviour towards us: Not to be 
obſtinate, when two Ladies appeared againſt 
you, is extremely gallant, So much Mo- 
deſty will ſurely diſarm them, and ſome 
time or other may chance to raiſe their Pity, 
Pluck up a Heart then; you have ſtill ſome 
Grounds of Hope. 


From the Counteſs, 


If it was proper for you, Sir, to conceive 
from thence the moſt flattering Hopes, I 
would add two or three Words at the Bottom 
of this Letter. I have not read it; I only 
ſuſpect that it contains ſomething about me. 
All that I want to tell you is, that we are to 
paſs the Day here all alone. I would aſſure 
you myſelf, that I love you indifferently at 
preſent, and have all the Deſire in the 
World to love you no more at all, How- 
ever, if you endeavour to diſturb us, I have 
the Pleaſure of letting you krow, that your 
Heart will be in great Danger, They want 
to perſuade me, that I am handſomer To- 
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day than you ever yet ſaw me; and I ne- 
ver found my ſelf fo ſtrongly diſpoſed to 
uſe you ill, as I am at preſent. 


LETTER XXXIV. 


LL this, Sir, begins to have ſomething, 

in it more than Jeſt, Explain your- 

ſelf, I beſeech you. Do you pretend to 
ſpeak ſeriouſly in your Letter, in giving me 
to underſtand that I ated on this Occaſion 
out of Jealouſy, and endeavoured to put you 
out of Favour with the Counteſs, only for 
my own Advantage, You are either the 
molt wicked, or the moſt artful Man in the 
World. The, moſt wicked, if you could 
ever imagine me guilty of ſuch a Crime; 
and the moſt aFful, if you have only thrown 


m this Surmiz \ in order to render me ſuſ- 
iend, But what I ſee the 


pected by my 
this, that either of theſe is 


cleareſt of all 
to me equally injuriops, as the Counteſs has 
taken the thing in a ſerious Light. I have 
juſt left her in the greateſt Embarraſſment. 
Wicked Man that you are, too well do you 
know your Aſcendancy over her Heart. 
1 Lou 
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You could not have attacked her more ſuc- 
ceſsfully, than by that Shew of Indifference 
which you affect, Not to vouchſafe to an- 
ſwer my laſt Letter; not to meet us as we 
propoſed to you ; to be three Days without 
ſeeing us; and, after all this, to write the 
moſt indifferent Letter imaginable : I mult 
indeed own, that this was acting the Part 
of a Man of conſummate Knowledge. It 
is truly what I call a Maſter-piece ; and 
your Hopes have been crowned with the 
moſt compleat Succeſs. The Counteſs was 
not able to bear ſo much Coldneſs; and the 
Fear leſt this Indifference ſhould be real, has 
diſquieted her extremely. Come, cruel Mar- 
quiſs, come and behold your Doings; come 
and dry up the Tears you have cauſed to 
flow; come and glory in your Victory, and 
in our Defeat. Good God! what is the 
moſt reaſonable Woman, when Love has 
turned her Head ! Why was not you a Wit- 
nels of thoſe Reproaches which I have ſuf- 
fered! What are they, you will ſay? To hear 
the Counteſs at preſent, ſhe would make 
you believe, that I have had the moſt un- 
juſt Suſpicion of her Virtue z I have enter- 

| tained 
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tained a falſe Idea of your Deſigns, and 
have ſuppoſed them criminal, in order to 
have the Pleaſure of puniſhing you for them. 
She calls me hard-hearted, cruel and unjuſt, 
with I do not know what more Epithets of 
the ſame Kind. What violent Tranſports ! 
Well, I declare to you, this ſhall be the laſt 
Storm I will ſuffer for meddling with your 
Affairs; and I willingly renounce all that 
Confidence, which both of you have ho- 
noured me with, Thoſe who give Advice 
in ſuch Caſes, have a hard Part to act, as 
far as I can ſee: They always remain charged 
with whatever is diſagreeable in the Quarrel, 
and the Lovers alone enjoy the Benefit of 
the Reconcilement, 

Mean while, upon Reflection, I ſee ſome- 
thing that will. divert me in all this, I con- 
ſider you as two Children, whoſe Follies 
will amuſe me; I ought to look upon you 
with a philoſophical Eye, and ſtill continue 
to be a Friend to you both. Come 
then immediately, and let me know whe- 
ther this Reſolution is agreeable to you or 
not. Let us have no more of your childiſh: 
C:uzlty, but come and make Peace. Theſe 


I 5 poor 
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poor Children; the Views of the one are ſo 


innocent, and the other is ſo ſure of her 
Virtue, that to offer to curb their Inclina- 
tions, would certainly, be chaftiſing them 
without any Reaſon, 


LETTER XXXV. 


See very plainly, Sir, that the only Me- 
thod of living on good Terms with even 

the moſt reaſonable Woman, is never to con- 
cern one's ſelf with her Amours. I am 
firmly reſolved, never more to mention you 
to the Counteſs, but when ſhe forces me to 
it; for I am by no means fond of Broils. 
Mean while, this Reſolution ſhall have no 
Effe& on my Regard for you, nor even on 
that Friendſhip which I ſhall preſerve for 
her. But, tho' I remain her Friend, I ſhall 
make no Scruple to uſe you as] have hither- 
to done; and continue, ſince you require it, 
to communicate to you my Ideas, with re- 
gard to whatever Situation you may find 
yourſelf in; provided, however, that you 
ſometimes permit me to laugh at your Ex- 
pence : which Liberty, by the bye, I ſhall not 
take 
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take at preſent; for if the Counteſs purſues 
the Plan ſhe has laid down, not to ſee you 
alone, I do not ſee that your Amour can 
advance very faſt. She recollects what I have 
told her; ſhe knows her own Heart, that 
ſhe has Reaſon to fear it. She muſt be but 
an imprudent Woman, who will truſt to her 
own Strength, and expoſe herſelf heedleſsly 
to the Addreſſes of. a Man whom ſhe loves. 
There is nothing fo-dangerous to us as the 
Approach of the Object beloved. Phe 
Agitation which animates it, the Fire which 
puts it as it were all in Flame, ſtimulates our 
Senſes, kindles our Imagination, and rouſes: 
our Deſires. I told the Counteſs one Day, 
that we Women bear no fmall Reſem- 
blance to her Harpſicord, which, however 
well it be tuned to the Hand which is to play 
upon it, reinains nevertheleſs ſilent, till it 
feels the Impreſſion of the Fingers; but on- 
ly touch the Keys, and immediately the 
Notes expreſs themſelves. I leave you to 
finiſh the Parallel: of this Simile, and draw 
the Conſcquences from it. 

But, after all, what do yov complain of, 
my metaphy ſical Friend? To ſee the Coun- 
1. 6 tels, 
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teſs, to hear the ſoft Tone of her Voice, to 


render her little Services, to purſue with her 
the Delicacy of Sentiments till they are 
quite out of Sight, to be edified by her Dif. 
courſe on Virtue, is not this the greateſt 
Happineſs you can. poſſibly enjoy? Leave 
to low earthly Souls, thoſe groveling Senti- 
ments which begin to diſplay themſelves be- 
fore you. To judge of you at preſent, one 
would fay I was not fo much in the wrong, 
in aſſerting that Love was the Work of the 
Senſes. Your proper Experience forces you 
to own, that I was pretty much in the right; 
and I am not ſorry for it. You ought to 
be puniſhed for your Injuſtice. Adieu. 

The Chevalier, your old Rival, has then 
revenged himſelf for the Severity of the 
Counteſs, by attaching himſelf to the 
Marchioneſs her Relation. This Choice is 
certainly an Encomium on his Taſte; they 
were made for each other; and I ſhall be 
very glad to know whither this refined Paſſion 
ot theirs will carry them. 
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OU believe then, Sir, that I have not 

felt all the Irony of thoſe Compli- 
ments which you are pleaſed to make me, 
on. my pretended Reconciliation with the 
Counteſs; but I would have you know, 
that we have never had any Difference, It 
is true, ſhe has deſired me to forget her 
Pertneſs : She has placed every thing to the 
Account of Love; and prayed me to con- 
tinue giving her my Advice, But what will 
all my Advices ſignify, except to prepare 
for you. a further Triumph ? The. beſt I 
could give her,. would be to break off with 
you; for whatever Confidence ſhe may place 
in her Pride, her Flight alone can be a cer- 
tain Preſervative againſt you. She imagines, 
for Inſtance, that ſhe has given a ſtrong Ex. 
ample of her Reaſon, in talking with you 
in the manner yau have communicated to 
me; but every reaſonable Woman makes 
uſe of the ſame Language, whenever a Lo- 
ver begins to diſcloſe his Pafſion for her. I 
want nothing but your Heart, ſay they, your 
2 Love 
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Love and your Eſteem is all that I deſire, 
You will find but too many Women, who 
have ſo little Delicacy, as to think themſelves 
very happy to accept of what they refuſe. [ 
ſhall always envy a Happineſs of this Kind. 
Take care, Sir, of | openly. contradicting 
thoſe fine Sentiments. To doubt of the 
Sincerity of the Women, on theſe Occaſions, 
is more than being offenſive, *tis behaving 
quite rude, You muſt applaud their Error, 
if you would reap Advantage from it. They 
want to appear delicate, and only ſenſible to 
the Pleaſures of the Mind. This is their 
Syſtem. *Tis their very Soul. If ſome of 
them are in earneſt, how many are there 
who impoſe upon themſelves, and endeavour 
to impoſe upon others ? 

But whatever be the Cauſe which deter- 
mines them to change, are not you very 
happy that they. will take the Trouble to 
impoſe upon you 1n this manner? How 
much ought. you to think. yourſelf obliged 
to them? By acting thus, they beſtow great 
Merit upon Things, which otherwiſe would 
appear but little de ſireable. How admirable is 
ourAddreſs! By feigning an Indifference fur 

what 


FA A --&=@ &®@ „„ Ht te Rm ta M90 @©@4A a2 = af 


K * A r 


ef * Þ A Ws t ©) Fo Wa = 


LETTERS. 183 


what you call the Pleaſures of Love, and 
even by affecting an Averſion to them, we 
augment the Value of the Sacrifice we make 
t you. We thereby charge with Returns 
of Gratitude, the very Authors of the Fa- 
vours we receive: You are become our 
Debtors, for the Good you do us. And 
fince we muſt impoſe upon you, ought you 
not to think yourſelves greatly in our Debt, 
for having made Choice of the moſt agreeable- 
manner of doing it? You are the Gainers. 
in this Impoſition ; for it is impoſſible for 

us to multiply the Difficulties, without en- 
creaſing the Glory of your Victory. Are 
not Diſquiets and Cares the Money with. 
which Lovers pay off their Pleaſures? What 
Satisfaction is it to your Vanity, to be able 
to ſay to yourſelves, this Woman, who was 
ſo delicate, ſo inſenſible to ſenſual Impreſ- 
ſions; this Woman, who was ſo much 
afraid of being diſdained, nevertheleſs ſa- 
crifices to me her Averſions, her Fears, and 
Pride. My Merit, the Charms of my Per- 
fon, and my Addreſs, have ſurmounted: 
Obſtacles invincible to every body elſe.” How 
infinitely well pleaſed am FE with myſelf! 
But 
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But if the Women acted ſincerely, if they 
were as eager to diſcover their Deſires as 
you are to penetrate them, you would not be 
able to ſay all this. What a deal of Pleaſure 
would you loſe by this Means! You muſt 
not therefore make a Crime of this Artifice, 
from whence ariſes ſo many Advantages to 
you, Affect to be impoſed upon, and the 
Impoſition. will give you Pleaſure, 

If the Ccunteſs knew what I write to you, 
how ſeverely would ſhe reproach me ? 


LETTER XXVII. 


AM extremely ſenſible, that a Man of 
your Condition, and eſpecially a military 
Man, is frequently expoſed to bad Compa- 
ny, and conſequently ſometimes led to viſit 
thoſe Goddeſſes you mention. But for all 
this, you have not behaved amiſs. I ſhou'd 
certainly have reproached you, if I. was not 
certain that,, in the Condition which your 
Heart is in at preſent, the Heroines of. the 
Stage cannot be dangerous-to you, Bur you 
tell me, that the Countels is leſs indulgent, 


Indeed I am not ſurprized at her Jealouly, 
and. 
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and it confirms me in the Opinion I have of 
Metaphyſicians. I fee how much their Sin- 
cerity is to be depended upon. Her Com. 
plaints are of a very ſingular Nature; for, 
in ſhort, what is it that theſe Ladies take 
from her? They are by no means Women 
of Sentiment; and to Sentiments alone the 
Counteſs is attached. 

How inconſiſtent the Women are with 
themſelves! They affect to deſpiſe the Girls 
of the Stage; but they are too much afraid 
of them, only to deſpiſe them. But after 
all, are they in the wrong to fear them? 
Are not you more pleaſed with . the 
Freedom of their Converſation, than 
with that of a ſenſible Woman, who 
will allow nothing but Decency and 
Uniformity ? With the former, the Men 
are entirely at their Eaſe, and ſeem to be in 
a State the moſt natural to them; with the 
latter, they are under a Reſtraint, are care- 
ful of what they do, and act as it were a 
Part on the Stage. I even ſee, by the De- 
{cription I have had of ſome of them, that 
they are very capable of making you be- 
come falſe to the Miſtreſs you love beſt, 

Bu 
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But in a ſenſible Man, this Fault, if I may 
call it one, ought not to be laſting, They 
may be able to raiſe a ſudden Deſire, but 
never a real Paſſion, 

Theſe Ladies then would be but too dan- 
gerous, if they had Charms of Mind or Hu- 


mour to amuſe you always, as much as they 


did the firſt Time that you ſaw them. If 
they have never ſo little Tongue, Addreſs, 
and Decency of Behaviour, it is hardly poſ- 
ſible but they muſt pleaſe you at firſt. The 
Freedom of their Converſation, the Viva- 
city of their Flights, and the Blunders they 
commit, all this throws you into a Situation 
which pleaſes you. You are infpired with a 
frolickſome Joy, and the Hours you paſs 
with them appear only as ſo many Moments, 
But happily for you, they hardly ever have 
a ſufficient Fund to ſupport fo amuling an 
Entertainment. As all of them want Edu- 
cation and Improvement, they very ſoon 
run over the narrow Circle they had to de- 
ſcribe. The ſame Jeſts, the ſame Stories, 
the ſame apiſh Tricks, are returned upon 


you; and People ſeldom laugh twice at the 
| ſame 
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ſame thing, when they have no Eſteem for 
the Perſon who entertains them, | 
The Counteſs may make herſelf very eaſy. 
I know yau well enough to be anſwerable 
for you, that theſe are not the Women which 
ſhe ought to fear: There are others ſtill more 
formidable, viz. the Gallantiſh Ladies. 
Theſe are a kind of equivocal Beings in So- 
ciety; they keep the middle Rank between 
the Women of Senſe, and thoſe I have been 
ſpeaking of, They keep Company with the 
former, and differ only from the latter ex- 
ternally, More voluptuous than tender, 
they ſeduce, by mixing with leſs deli- 
cate Sentiments an Air of Paſſion, which 
they impoſe upen you for Love. They 
know how to give an Impreſſion of Tender- 
neſs to that which is only a Taſte for Plea- 
ſure, They mak: you believe, that it is out 
of Choice, and from an Acknowledgment 
of your Merit, that they ſurrender them- 
ſelves ; ſo that if you do not know them to 
be Women of that Stamp, it is impoſſible 
for you to diſcover that Caſt, which di- 
ſtinguiſhes the true Motive of their Actions, 


from a Senſibility of Heart. You take for 
an 
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an Exceſs of Paſſion, that which with them 
is only an Intoxication of the Senſes, You 
think you are beloved, ' becauſe you are 
amiable; but the true Reaſon of it is, be. 
cauſe you are a Man. Theſe are the Wo- 
men which I ſhould be afraid of, in behalf 
of the Counteſs. The Financiere *, who 
introduced herſelf lately into her Company, 
is of this Number; and I have already con- 
victed her of it, 1 remember in your pre- 
ceding Letter, you mentioned to me thoſe 
Allurements which ſhe threw in your Way; 
at which the Counteſs was not to blame for 
taking Umbrage. Tour Paſſion for this laſt 
I know is too ſtrong, not to make you ſacri- 
fice every thing to it. But I am afraid, 
left you ſhould not continue always ſo ho- 
nourable. Madam (le —— has a certain 
Freſhneſs and Gaiety about her. She is of 
an Age, when the Women gladly take up- 
on them the Taſk of entering young Men 
into the World, and of giving them the 
firſt Leſſons of Gallantry. That engaging 


This ſignifies a Farmer of the Revenue's Lady; 
and as we have no Word analogous to it in English, 
F have therefore retained the Original. 
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and obliging Air which you obſerve in her, 
will have its Effect; but I adviſe you to 
guard againſt it. People ſometimes attach 
themſelves to Women of that Character, 
while they think they only deſpiſe them. 
Nay, they even frequently find out the Se- 
cret, to make you commit more Follies than 
all the reſt of the Sex. 


LETTER XVVIII. 


AM impatient to inform you, Sir, that 
I have juſt been ſupporting an Argument 
againſt M. de la Bruyere. You will deubt- 
leſs admire my Aſſurance; but it is true for 
all that. He alledged, that Cornueille had 
painted Mankind as they ought to be, and 
Racine ſuch as they really are; of which I 
aſſerted the direct contrary. There were ſe- 
veral illuſtrious Spectators of this Diſpute, 


and I had the greateſt Number of Votes in 


my Favour, which I was not a little proud 
of. But as a Detail of this would be too 
long to write to you, come and you ſhal] 


have it by word of Mouth. Every one has 


his own manner of Painting, and I have 
mine 
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mine likewiſe. I repreſent the Women as 
they really are, and am ſorry I cannot make 
them ſuch as they would appear to be, But 
in anſwer to your Letter. 

I am not all ſurprized at that kind of Lan- 


guor which you ſuffer, The Marchioneſs's 


Nineſs has deprived you of the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing her Relation, ſo that your Heart has 
remained in the ſame Situation for the Space 
of three Days, and you have gained very 
little by your Diſquiet. Nor am I more 


| ſurprized at the Coldneſs you are ſeized with 


for the Counteſs. In the ſtrongeſt Paſſions, 
People are taken with Fits of Indifference, 
which are even ſurprizing to thoſe who feel 
them. Whether it be that the Heart, by 


being conſtantly agitated by the ſame Mo- 


tion, grows weary at laſt, or that it is abſo- 
lutely incapable of being inceſſantly filled 
with the ſame Object, there are Moments 
of Indifference, of which it would be in 
vain to ſearch out the Cauſe, The more 


violent that theſe Commotions have been, the 


more profound is the Calm which ſucceeds 
them ; and this Calm is always more hurt- 


ful to the Object beloved, than the Storm 
aid 
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and Agitation. Love is extinguiſhed by too 
ſevere or too uniform a Reſiſtance, An 
ordinary Woman knows only how to reſiſt, 
but a Woman of Underſtanding does till 
more; ſhe varies her manner of reſiſting, 
which is the Sublime of the Art. Beſides, 
the Counteſs prefers the Duties of Friend- 


-ſhip to thoſe which ſhe owes a Lover; and 


this is a new Reaſon. for your Coldneſs for 
her. Love is a jealous and tyrannical Paſ- 
ſion, which is not ſatisfied but when the 
Object beloved ſacrifices every Taſte and 
Paſſion to it. You do nothing at all for it, 
unleſs you do every thing, If you prefer 
Duty, Friendſhip, Sc. to it, it thinks it 
has a Right to complain, and endeavours to 
avenge itſelf, The Civilities which you 
force yourſelf to ſhew to Madam de —, 
are a Proof of this. I could wiſh, that you 
had not puſhed it ſo far as to go along with 
her to the Counteſs. The Time which you 


ſtaid there, the Pleaſure you took to enter- 


tain her, and the Queſtions ſhe put to you 
on the Condition of your Heart, all conſpire 
to prove what I obſerved to you in my laſt 


Letter. You way proteſt as ſtrongly as you 
I pleaſe, 
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pleaſe, that all this only ſerved to make you 
more in Love with the Counteſs: Your 
Confuſion, when ſhe aſked you, if you ſtaid 
long with your Financiere, the Inclination 
you had to impoſe upon her by an equivocal 
Anſwer, and even the Care you took to dil. 
ſipate the leaſt Suſpicions ſhe might have, 
perſuade me that you are more blameable 
than you fay you are, or even than you ima- 
gine yourſelf to be. The Counteſs is ſen- 
fible of the Conſequence of all this. Do 
not you ſee the Affectation with which ſhe 
endeavours to make you jealous, by praiſing 
the Chevalier, your ancient Rival? To con- 
clude, I will anſwer for it, that you ſhall 
not ſoon relapſe into theſe Fits of Languor 
which we have been ſpeaking of. Jealouſy 
will cut out Work for you for a long Time 
to come. And pray do you look upon the 
Diſaſter of the Marchioneſs as nothing at all? 
You will ſoon ſee, that the Small-pox has 
not disfigured her Face alone, but her Tem- 
per will be quite different, when ſhe comes 
ro be acquainted with all her Misfortune, 
I am very ſorry for her, and for the whole 
Sex. How cordially will ſhe hate them, 

and 
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and tear them to Pieces! The Counteſs is 
at preſent her greateſt Favourite; but will 
ſhe continue to be ſo long ? She is ſo beauti- 
ful, her Complexion is ſo capable of making 
that of others appear ugly, What Storms 


do I foreſee ! 
I had almoſt forgot to reproach you very 


roughly for your Behaviour with regard to 
me. You had it ſeems the Indiſcretion to 
ſhew my laſt Letters to M. de /a R. F.C, 
I ſhall leave off writing to you, if you con- 
tinue to blab my Secrets. I ſhould be very 
glad to communicate my Ideas to him by 
word of Mouth; but I am far from flatter- 
ing myſelf ſo much, as to think that I write 
elegantly enough to bear the Examination 


of ſuch a Reader, 


LETTER XXXIX. 


OEs the Redneſs then, which the 
Small-pox has left upon the Face of 


the poor Marchioneſs, render her very un- 
ſociable ? I am not ſurprized at her Reſolu- 
tion not to go into Company for ſome time 
to come, How can ſhe appear in that Con- 
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dition ? Tf this Accident which mortifies her, 
had not happened, how often muſt the poor 
Chevalier have ſtill ſuffered ? Does not this 
prove, that the Virtue of the Women de- 
pends upon Circumſtances, and that it di- 
miniſhes with their Pride ? But I am afraid, 
leſt ſuch an Example ſhould have a bad 
Effe& on the Counteſs. Nothing is more 
dangerous to a Woman, than the Weak- 
neſſes of her Friend, Love, already too 
deceitful of itſelf, becomes ſtill more ſo by 
Contagion, if I may uſe the Expreſſion, It 
is not in the Heart alone that it takes its 
Force; it borrows freſh Arms againſt Rea- 
ſon, from all the Objects which ſurround it. 
The Perſon who becomes culpable, thinks 
herſelf intereſted, for her own Juſtification, 
to conduct her Friend to the ſame Precipice; 
and I am no longer ſurprized at every thing 
which the Marchioneſs ſays in your Favour. 
Hitherto they have acted upon the ſame 
Principles. What a Shame is it for the 
Marchioneſs, that the Counteſs alone is ſe- 
cured by them ! The Marchioneſs has, be- 
ſides, one Reaſon more than another Wo- 
man at preſent to lend her Affiftance towards 
112 the 
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the Defeat of her Friend. She has loſt her 
Beauty, and conſequently is obliged to pre- 
ſerve her Lover by her extraordinary Con- 
ceſſions. Should ſhe ſuffer another to re- 
tain hers at a leſs Expence, it would be 
knowledging a Superiority too mortify- 
ing to her; and I am very certain, 
ſhe would do any thing in the World to 
make your lovely Widow behave in the 
ſame manner, Should ſhe happen to pre- 
vail, I have juſt Reaſon to fear, leſt every 
thing ſhould change its Appearance, To 
have been as handſome as another Woman, 
and to be ſo no more, while ſhe dreſſes out 
every Day, and to ſuffer to be conſtantly 
with her; this, I can aſſure you, is a Trial 
not to be endured by the moſt ſenſible Wo- 
man, and one whole Philoſophy is the moſt 
refined, With us, Friendſhip either termi- 
nates or begins Rivalſhip: I mean the Ri- 
valſhip of Charms only. It would be too 
much to add to it that of Paſſion. 

I foreſee it with Regret ; but I ought to 
tell you of it, that whatever Precautions the 
Counteſs may take, in order to preſerve the 
Love of the Marchioneſs, ſhe will never 
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turn out any thing but ungrateful. I do not 
know by what Fatality it happens, that what- 
ever a handſome Woman ſays to one who is 
ſono more, or who never has been fo, takes 
in her Mouth a Tincture of Commiſeration, 
which baffles all the Precautions ſhe can uſe, 
and which mortifies always her whom ſhe 
ſtrives to make eaſy under the Loſs of her 
Charms. The more ſhe ſeems willing to 
yield the Superiority ſhe has over the poor 
unfortunate Lady, the more it is confirmed 
to her; ſo that from that Time, it is only 
by her Generoſity that fhe appears to hold 
that ſubaltern Merit which is left to her. In 
ſhort, Sir, I can aſſure you, that the Women 
always deceive themſelves, in thoſe Praiſes 
which they beſtow upon one another; and 
all of them know how to value thoſe Enco- 
miums which they receive from each other, 
Thus, as they ſpeak without Sincerity, they 
liſten without Gratitude. and tho ſhe who 
ſpeaks, praiſes the Beauty of another with 
the greateſt Sincerity, the Perſon who re- 
ceives the Praiſe, in order to judge of its 
being ſincere, examines much leſs what the 


other ſays to her, than the Figure of her 
Perſon. 
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Perſon. Is ſhe ugly? we believe her, and 
love her. Is ſhe as handſome as we? we 
thank her coldly, and diſdain her. Is ſhe 
handſomer ? we hate her ſtill more than we 
did before, We may then be well aſſured, 
that while two Figures have any Difference 
to decide between them, it is impoſſible 
that a ſolid Friendſhip ſhould be formed be- 
twixt them. Can two Merchants, who deal 
in the ſame Stuff, ever become good Neigh- 
bours? But we cannot always penetrate into 
the true Cauſe of this want of Cordiality in the 


Women. They who ſeem to be the moſt inti- 


mately connected with each other, quarrel 
ſometimes for almoſt nothing at all. Do you 
imagine, that this Trifle was the Occaſion of 
the Quarrel? It was only a Pretext for it. 
We conceal the Motive of our Actions, 


when the diſcovering it would only ſerve to 


mortify us, We do not chuſe to have it 
known, that it is the Uneaſineſs which the 
Beauty of our Friend occaſions, ' that gives 
us this Shyneſs. This would make us appear 
jealous and envious, which is a Pleaſure we 
will not allow her, and we rather chuſe to 
appear unjuſt, Whenever it happens then 
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that two handſome Women are happy enough 
to find a Pretext for falling out, they catch 
at it ſo eagerly, and deteſt each other with 
ſuch Earneſtneſs, as proves how much they 
loved one another before, 

Pray, Sir, do I expreſs myſelf frankly 
enough to you ? You ſee how far my Sin- 
cerity carries me, I endeavour to give you 
Juſt Ideas of every thing, even at my own 
Expence ; for I am ſurely no more exempt- 
ed than others, from thoſg very Failings 
which I ſometimes criticiſe, Bur as I am 
well perſuaded, that all this will remain 
buried betwixt us, I am not afraid of being 
lugged into a Quarrel with my Sex, which 
would poſſibly think it had a Right to blame 
my Ingenuity. The Counteſs is however 


above all theſe little Narrowneffes, and 


heartily aſſents to the Truth of what ] have 
told you, But there are few Women who 
are able to come up to her. 
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LETTER XL 


HE Example then of the Marchion- 

eſs, has no Effect yet upon the Heart 
of her Friend, It ſeems, on the concrary, 
that ſhe is more upon her Guard againſt you, 
and you have drawn her Diſpleaſure upon 
you, by the ſlight Favour you have ſnatch- 
ed from her. I imagined, ſhe would not 
fail on this Occaſion to recal to your Mind 
thoſe Proteſtations of Reſpect and Diſinte- 
reſtedneſs, which you made when you firſt 
declared your Paſſion to her. Thus is very 
common in ſuch a Caſe. But what is very 
ſingular here is, that the ſame forward Ad- 
vances, which a Woman looks upon as a 
Proof of want of Reſp-&, before ſhe is we.l 
acquainted with you, ſhould be converted, 
in her Imagination, into a Teſtimony of 
Love and Efteem, as ſoon as Affairs arz 
ſeitled betwixt you. Do but hear the mar- 
ried Women, and all thoſe who, tho' they 
are unmarried, indulge themſelves in the 
fame Prerogatives ; I ſay, do but hear their 


private Complaints againſt their unfaichful 
K 4 Hul- 
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Huſbands and Lovers, who are become 
cold. It is becauſe they deſpiſe them; this 
is the only Reaſon which they give; while in 
the mean time, amongſt Friends, that which 
they looked upon as a Mark of Eſteem and 
Civility, was it any thing elſe but quite the 
Reverſe? I told you ſome time ago, that 
the Women themſelves, when they are ſin- 
cere, make Love to conſiſt ſtill more than you 
do in the Efferveſence of the Blood. Ex- 
amine a Miſtreſs at the beginning of an 
Amour; then Love is a Sentiment purely 


metaphyſical, with which the Senſes have 


nothing at all to do. Like thoſe Philoſo- 
phers, who, in the Midſt of Torments, 
would not confeſs that they felt any Pain, 
ſhe continues a long time a Martyr to her 
own Syſtem; but at laſt, by ſtruggling to 
ſupport her Chimera, the poor Woman al- 
lows herſelf to be taken in. Her Lover 
may repeat to her as often as he pleaſes, that 
Love is a metaphyſical and divine Paſſion; 
that it lives upon fine Phraſes, and myſtical 
Diſcourſes; that it would be degrading it, 
to mix with it any thing material and human: 
He may boaſt as much as he pleaſes of his 

Reſpect 
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Reſpect and Delicacy, but I will anſwer for 
all the Sex, without Exception, that ſuch an 
Orator will never make his Fortune, They 
will take his Reſpect for an Inſult, his De- 
licacy for a Mockery, and his fine Diſcourſes 
for ridiculous Pretexts. All the Favour they 
will grant him, will be to quarrel] wich him 
for having been lefs delicate to ſome others; 
and thereby he will put himſelf under the 
dire Neceſſity of diſplaying his high Senti- 
ments before his titular Miſtreſs : and what 
is admirable in all this is, that the Excuſe 
which they furniſh him with, always pro- 
ceeds from the ſame Principle. 

P. S. What a deal of Regard you pay to 
my Requeſts ? You not only ſhew my Let- 
ters to M. de la R. F. C. but you even read 
them openly in Company. It is true, that 
the favourable Judgment which my Friends 
paſs upon them, makes ine ſome ſmall 
Amends for your Indiſcretions; and. ſee 
plainly, that the beſt thing I can do, is to 
go on as before. But, at leaſt, be upon your 
Guard, whenever I mention any thing to 
you, in which the Honour of the Counteſs 
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is concerned, If you don't take care >) this, 
I ſhall write to you no more. p 


LETTER XII 


O, Sir, whatever you may ſay of it, 
I cannot excuſe that Eagerneſs, with 
which you deſire what you call ſupreme 
Happineſs. Will you never be convinced, 
that when you are ſure of a Woman's 
Heart, it is your Intereſt to enjoy her Defeat 
a long while, before it is rendered com- 
pleat ? Shall I never make you ſenſible, that 
of all Pleaſures, the Sweets of Love muſt 
be uſed with the greateſt Economy? If I 
was a Man, and happy enough to have 
meited the Heart of ſuch a Woman as the 
Counteſs, with what Diſcretion would I make 
uſe of the Advantages I had gained? Through 
how many Gradations would I oblige myſelf 
to paſs ſucceſſively, and even ſlowly! How 
many Pleaſures, which are unknown to the 
Men, would I create! Like the Miſer, I 
would inceſſantly contemplate my Treaſure, 
put a juſt Value upon the Worth of it, be 
ſenſible that it conſtituted my whole Happi- 
neſs, place all my Felicity in poſſeſſing it, 
in 
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in conſidering it as my own, and to be 
diſpoſed of as I pleaſe; and in the mean 
time, put on a firm Reſolution never to ſpend 
it. What Satisfaction muſt it give you, to 
read in the Eyes of an amiable Woman the 
Power which you have over her; to behold 
in her moſt trifling Actions a Mark of Ten- 
derneſs, whenever they relate to you; to 
hear her Voice ſoften, whenever ſhe ſpeaks 
either of you or to you; to enjoy} her Un- 
ealineſs at the leaſt Eagerneſs you diſcover 
to ſerve her, and her Confuſion on account 
of your moſt innocent Careſſes? Is it poſ- 
ſible there can be a more delighful Si- 
tuation, than that of a Lover who is ſure 
that he is beloved? And can one be 


more ſo, than in theſe very Inſtances? How 


muſt it charm him, to be expected with an 


earneſt Impatience ! to be received with a 
Tranſport, which muſt be ſtill the more 
pleaſing to him, by the Effort which is made 
to prevent his obſerving it! She dreſſes her- 
ſelf according to what ſhe believes to be his 
Taſte ; and ſhe puts on the Look, Tone and 
Manner which is the molt agreeable to him. 
Formerly ſhe dreſt to pleaſe Mankind in ge- 
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neral ; but now entirely to pleaſe him. Ti; 
for him ſhe puts on this Egret, this Rib- 
band, and this Bracelet. He is the Object 
of all: ſhe transforms herſelf in a manner 
to him, and loves him as it were in herfelf. 
Can any thing in Love be more enchanting, 
than the Reſiſtance of a Woman who intreats 
you not to take the Advantage of her Weak- 
neſs, and who 1s willing to owe even her 
Virtue to you? In a word, can there be any 
thing more bewitching, than a Voice almoſt 
quite ſtifled with Emotion ; than thoſe Re- 
pulſes, which a Miſtreſs reproaches herſelf 
for, and the Severity of which ſhe endea- 
vours to ſoften by the moſt tender Looks, 
even before you can complain of her ? How 
can you conſent to ſee ſuch an Enchantment 
ſo ſoon finiſhed ? I am not able to conceive 
how you can do it. In the mean time it is 
certain, that whenever we yield to your Ca- 
reſſes, all theſe Pleaſures weaken in Propor- 
tion to the want of Reſiſtance which you 
meet with. It was entirely in your Power 


alone to prolong them, and even to encreaſe 


them, by allowing yourſelf Time to know 


and taſte all the Sweetneſs of them; but you 
| are 
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are not ſatisfied, unleſs the Poſſeſſion be ab- 


ſolute, eaſy and uninterrupted. And after 
this, you are ſurprized to find Indifference, 
Coldneſs and Inconſtancy in your Heart, 
Have not you done all in your Power to cloy 
yourſelf with the beloved Object ?. I have 
always told you, that Love never dies of 
Want, but frequently of Indigeſtion. Some 
other time I will communicate to you that 
Paſſion I felt for the Count de ; 
You will then be ſenſible, how a Paſſion 
ought to be conducted, in order to render 


the Enjoyment of it laſting. You will ſee 


whether or not I know the Heart,. and 
wherein its true Felicity conſiſts. You will 
learn by my Example, that to huſband well 
our Paſſions, is the only reaſonable meta- 
phyſical Syſtem in Love. In a word, you 
will know how little you underſtand your 
true Intereſt, with regard to your preſent 
Conduct with the Counteſs. But in order 
to diſappoint your Projects, I intend to viſit 
her as often as I can. You muſt not take 
this amiſs, and till tell me that I am retain- 
ed on both Sides; for I am firmly perſuaded, 

that 
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that by doing this, I ſhall a& for the Good 
of both Parties concerned, 


DET TER: XL: 


HAT! I ſympathize with you, Sir! 
I ſhall beware of that, I aſſure you, 
You did not think proper to follow my Ad- 
vice, and it gives me no Concern that the 
Counteſs has uſed you ill. You imagined, 
that you had nothing more to do, than to 
behave bluntly to her. The careleſs manner 
in which ſhe treated Love, the Eaſineſs of 
her Converſation, the indulging a Number 
of your Follies, and the Frankneſs with 
which ſhe rallied the Platoniſts, all this made 
you hope to find her leſs ſeyere ; but you 
are now at length convinced of your Miſ- 
take. All theſe outward Appearances, were 
only ſo many deccitful impoſing Charms. 
To circumvent in this manner the Integrity 
of People ! I muſt own ſuch Beha- 
viour cries aloud for Vengeance, and well 
deſerves all the Epithets you give it. | 
But are you willing that I ſhould ſpeak to 
you with my uſual Frankneſs ? If fo, I muſt 
tell 
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tell you, that you are guilty of an Error 
which is but too general amongſt your Sex. 
You Men judge of us only by external Ap- 
pearances. You imagine that a Woman 
whoſe Virtue is not always on the Watch, 
may be more eaſily overcome than a Prude; 
and even Experience itſelf does not convince 
you of the contrary, By this means, how 
often are you expoſed to Repulſes, ſo much 
the more mortifying, as they were ſo little 


expected? Your Reſource is then to accuſe 


the Women of Caprice and Singularity. You 
all expreſs yourſelves in the ſame manner, 
and ſay, what can be the Reaſon of this am- 
biguous Behaviour ? No Woman is deter- 
mined to remain inflexible ; to what Purpoſe 
then ſhould ſhe impoſe upon the Credulity 
of her Lover? Why is not her outward Be- 
haviour conformable to her Sentiments? In 
a word, why does ſhe allow herſelf to love, 
when ſhe iis willing to diſpenſe with a Re- 
turn of Paſſion? Is not this being really 
whimſical and falſe? Is it not in reality 

making a Mock of a Paſſion ? 
You are miſtaken, Gentlemen, it is mak- 
ing a Mock of your Vanity, In vain do 
you 
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you attempt, in this Caſe, to lay the Blame 
upon us. *Tis the Woman alone that is in- 
jured, and, on this Occaſion, you only ſpeak to 
us of Paſſion on purpoſe to aggrandize things 
which hardly bear any Reſemblance to it. 
Beſides, is it not yourſelves who force us to 
treat you thus? Let a Woman have never 
fo little Underſtanding, ſhe knows that Hope 
is the ſtrongeſt Tye that can attach you to 
her, and therefore ſhe allows you to lay hold 
of it. If ſhe was to behave at firſt with a 
Severity capable of making her to be look- 
ed upon as invincible, from that Time no 
Lover would ever come nigh her. What a 
ſolitary Situation mult ſhe henceforth be in 
and what Shame muſt, ſhe ſuffer! For the 
Woman who is endowed with the greateſt 
Share of Virtue, 1s not therefore the leſs ſen- 
ſible of the Deſire of pleaſing; nor does ſhe 
glory leſs in making herſelf adored. But 
being very ſenſible that thoſe whom ſhe ex- 
pects ſhould pay her ſuch Regard, are only 
induced to do it from Views which mortify 
her Pride; and not being able to reform this 
Defect, the only Method left for her is to 


take Advantage of it, in order to fix her 
Admirers. 
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Admirers. She knows how to keep them, 
by not deſtroying thoſe very Hopes; which, 
however, ſhe is determined never to ſatisfy: 
Thus, by the means of Addrefs, ſhe ſucceeds. 
And thus, when a Woman underſtands her 
true Intereſt, ſhe ſays to herſe}f, what the 
Counteſs owned to me in our laſt Converſa- 
tion, © I know very well what Regard one 
* ought to pay to the Men's faying J love 
« you, and am very ſenſible what it means 
« at the Bottom. It muſt therefore be my 
« Fault, if I am not offended at it ; but as 
% ſoon as we have diſcovered them, there 
eis only need of Vanity to diſconcert their 


- & Deſigns, Our Anger, when they offend 


de us, is by no Means the moſt formidable 
„ Weapon we can oppoſe to them. Who- 
« ever is obliged to call in foreign Aſſiſtance, 
« or to be in a Paſlion, in order to reſiſt 
them, diſcovers her Weakneſs, An art- 
“ful Irony, a ſmart Raillery, or a morti- 
« fying Coldneſs; theſe are the things 
«* which diſcourage them. We never 
« ought to enter into any Quarrels with 
them, and conſequently there will be no 


* Occaſion for Reconcilements. What 
Advan- 


* 
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« Advantages would this manner of Pro- 
&« ceeding deprive them of? 

The Prude, I muſt confeſs, follows an- 
* other Courſe. When ſhe finds herſelf 
* expoſed to the leaſt Attack, ſhe thinks 
& ſhe does not act a reaſonable Part, but 
in Proportion to the Reſentment which 
« ihe diſcovers. But to whatPurpoſe does 
„ ſhe impoſe upon herſelf this Conduct? 
« Every Man, who is acquainted with the 
„ Secret, ſays, I am only uſed ill, becauſe 
I have been unlucky in timing my Attack. 
« *Tis my bad Addreſs which ſhe puniſhes, 
« and not my Raſhneſs. Another Time 
« ſhe will thank me, for what ſhe accuſes 
* me To-day. Theſe Severitics are only 
*«* a Hint to make me redouble my Care, 
“in order to deſerve more Indulgence, and 
% diſarm her Pride. There is no Fear but 
e ſhe will be appeaſcd; and the only Me- 
„ thod in this Caſe of making her forget 
& the Offence, is to aſk Pardon, and be- 
come guilty a ſecond Time, But by fol- 
„ lowing my Method, Iam fatisfed a Man 
will never give himſelf the Airs of rea- 
«* foning in this manner, 


„The 
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The Marquiſs, for Example, has ſome- 
cc times diſcovered in his Eyes his reſpectful 
„ Intentions, The only way I took of pu- 
„ niſhing it, was to ſeem not to underſtand 
him, and by that means I have inſenſibly 
turned his Thoughts on other Objects. 
«© This Method always ſucceeded, till the 
& laſt time he viſited me; and then indeed 
it was impoſſible for me to diſſemble with 
* him. He wanted to honour me with 
« ſome Familiarities, which I immediately 
put a Stop to; but without being in a 
« Paſſion, I, thought ir better to guard 
* myſelf by Reaſon than by Paſſion, and 
&* therefore appeared to be more concerned 
“ than irritated; and I am ſatisfied that 
my Grief touched him more, than the 
* ſharpeſt Reproaches could poſſibly have 
* done, He went away a good deal out of 
„Humour; and now ſee what Stuff the 
Heart is made of! On his firſt going our, 
+ I thought I had loſt him for ever. I was 
even tempted to reproach myſelf for my 
* Cruelty, and diſcovered that I had acted 
rather too ſeyerely, But preſently my 
* Reflection ſer me to rights; for is there 

66 any 


** 
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any Inſtance of Severity having ever pro- 
duced Inconſtancy ? 

In ſhort, Sir, we talked upon this Sub. 
ject till we were quite out of Breath; and I 
am convinced from what the Counteſs told 
me, that her Reſolution is fix d. You may 
complain of her Injuſtice, aud call her fan- 
taſtical and inhuman, as long as you pleale, 
but ſhe will never yield to the Pleaſures of 
Love, except to ſuch only as do not in the 
leaſt mortify her Pride, And I ſee ſhe wil 
follow this Reſolution, with more Firmneſs 
than I imagined. The Loſs of your Heart 
would, doubtleſs, be a Misfortune to her, 
which ſhe would never forget; but, on the 
other hand, the Terms of your Perſeve- 
rance appear to her too hard to be accepted ; 
and, therefore, ſhe is willing to compound 
the Matter with you. She hopes to be able 
to fix you, without betraying her Honour ; 
which to be ſure is a Project worthy of her 


Courage, and I wiſh it may ſucceed better 


than the Plan which ſhe formed to guard 
herſelf againſt Love, But we muſt wait the 
Event. 


Shall 
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Shall we ſee you then To-morrow, with 
N the Preſident 's Widow? If you 
ſhould have but the leaſt Opportunity of 
puiting in a Word there, I do not at all 


doubt, but you may make your Peace with 
the Counteſs. 
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Should never have expected this, 

Sir : What! has my Zeal for you 
brought upon me nothing but Reproaches !. 
And I communicate to the Counteſs how 
much you are out of Humour at her Seve- 
rity | I would have you know that, if what 
you tell me had any Foundation, nothing 
could provoke me more, than that ironical 
Tone with which you exalt my Principles. 
But in order to render me, as you do, re- 
ſponſible for your Succeſs, have you been 
able to fancy, even for one Moment, that 
my Intention in writing to you has ever been 
to inſtruct you how to lead others aſtray ? 
Do you make no Difference then, between 
teaching you to pleaſe, and teaching you to 
| ſeduce? It is true, I have told you the Mo- 
tives 
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tives which determined the Women to love; 
but did I ſay, they were the more eaſy to be 
overcome on that account? Did I adviſe you 
to attack them by the . Senſes ; and in at- 
tacking them, to ſuppoſe them void of De- 
licacy ? I do not believe I did. When your 
Inexperience and Timidity might make you 
appear ridiculous before them, I ſhewed you 


the Hurt which thoſe Failings might do 
you in the World, and at the fame time ad- 


viſed you to gather more Aſſurance, ſo as 
to arrive inſenſibly at that noble and reſpect- 
ful Confidence, with which you ought to 
behave in the Company of the Women, 
But as ſoon as I obſerved that you carried 
your Deſigns too far, and that they might 
affect the Reputation of the Counteſs, I did 
not diſſemble with you, I took her Part 
againſt you; and there could be nothing 
more reaſonable, as I was then become her 
Friend. You ſee how unjuſt you are with 
regard to me; and you are no leſs fo with 
regard to the Counteſs. You treat her as a 
Perſon of an ambiguous Character. To 
hear you, one would think that ſhe was 
neither determined for nor againſt Gallantry ; 

3 and 
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and that what you have obſerved the 
plaineſt in her Conduct is, that ſhe is a more 
rational Coquette than other Women, A 
fine Opinion truly! But one muſt make ſome 
Allowances for your Situation. However, 
I muſt fay, that an unprejudiced Perſon will 
ſee in the Counteſs, a Miſtreſs as reaſonable 
as ſhe is tender; a Woman who, without 
having a vain Shew of Virtue, 1s not the leſs 
firmly attached to it: In a word, a Woman 
who earneſtly ſearches after the moſt proper 
Means to reconcile Love with her Honour, 
*Tis no ſmall Difficulty, to connect thoſe 
two Contrarieties; and from this Squrce 
flow thoſe Inequalities of Behaviour which 
diſguſt you. Imagine to yourſelf the Strug- 
gles ſhe muſt have, the Struggles ſhe muſt 
ſuffer, and the Trouble ſhe muſt be at to 
preſerve a Lover, whom too uniform a Re- 
ſiſtance might in the End deprive her of. 
Beſides, ſhe is not certain of fixing you by 


| reſiſting; for you are ſometimes ſo very 


whimſical, as to leave off the Encounter, 
when the Reſiſtance is long continued. In the 
very mean time that you are praiſing our 


Virtue, you deſert us, and then what Shame 


do 
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do we ſuffer! How many Women have ſur- 


rendered, to avoid a Misfortune of this 
Conſequence! But fince, in neither Caſe, 
it is certain that we ſhall be able to ſecure 
our Lover, we ought at leaſt to prefer that 
Inconveniency, which allows us ſtill to pre- 
ſerve his Heart and Eſteem. This 1s our 
Opinion; for the Counteſs and I are pre- 
ciſely of the ſame way of thinking. Be 
then, Sir, more equitable, and ſympathize 
rather than find fault with her. If her Cha- 
racter was leſs fixed, perhaps you might like 
her better; but would you do it long? I 
doubt it very much. Adieu. We expect 
to ſee you this Evening with Madam de 1a 
Fayette, and to find you there in better 


Temper. 


To-morrow is to be introduced to me, 
the Abbe Gedoyn. I ſhall have a brilliant 
Aſſembly. But you will doubtleſs be uneaſy 
there, becauſe you will not ſee the only Ob- 
ject that can delight you; and you will ſay 
of my Apartment, that which Malberbe has 
ſaid ſo prettily of the Louvre. 


2 ; «& Mas 
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& Mais quoique vous ayez, vous avez Point 
« Caliſte, | 
« Et moi je ne vois rien, quand je ne la voi 
% pas.“ 


But whateꝰ er you poſſeſs, Caliſta's not there d 
And, for me, I fee nothing, when ] ſee not 
the Fair, 
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Calm has, it ſeems then, ſucceeded ta 
| the Storm; and I find by your Let- 
ter, that you are better pleaſed with the 
Counteſs than with yourſelf. How power- 
ful is Reaſon, when pronounced by the Lips 

of a Woman one adores ! You ſce what dit- 
ferent Effects the Behaviour of our Friend, 
and that of her Kinſwoman, produce: The 
Severity of the former, has increaſed your 
Eſteem and Love for her; while the Boun- 
ties of the Marchioneſs, have rendered the 
Chevalier perfidious. This is very commonly 
the Caſe with the Men, and Ingratitude 1s 


generally the Reward of our Favours, This 


Misfortune, in the mean time, is not always 
L without 
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without a Remedy; and on this Occaſion 
] will communicate. to you a Letter, which 
I received ſome Days ago from M. de St. 
Evremont, with whom you know I have al. 


ways had an intimate Correſpondence. 


The young Count de » married Ma. 
damoiſelle de „ with whom he was de. 
ſperately in Love. He complained to me 
one Day, that Marriage, and the Poſſeſſion 
of the Object beloved, almoſt always weak- 
ened, and frequently even deſtroyed the 


moſt tender Paſſion. We debated a long 


while upon this Subject; and as I wrote the 


ſame Day to M. de St. Evremont, I took it 


into my Head to aſk his Opinion of the 
Matter. His Anſwer was as follows“: 


Letter of M. de St. Evremont, to Madamoi- 


ſelle de Lenclos. 


« am entirely of your Opinion, Ma- 
« dam, that Marriage, or the Poſſeſſion oi 
e the Object beloved, does not always de- 
« ſtroy Love, as is commonly imagined; 


I thought proper to relate here only that Part of 


M. de St. Ewremont's Letter, which concerns the Sub- 
je& mentioned by Mademoiſelle 4e Lenclos. 
4 | but 
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but the want of Diſcretion in the Ma- 
nagement of our Paſſions; the too en- 
tire, eaſy, and uninterrupted Poſſeſſion of 
waat we wiſhed for; theſe are the true 
Sources of thoſe Diſguſts which we find 
to ariſe in Love, When we give 
ourſelves up, without Reſerve, to all 
the Exceſſes of a Paſſion, theſe violent 
Emotions of the Soul cannot fail of leav- 
ing it ſoon quite deſerted. Then the 
Heart finds itſelf diſquieted and cold for 
want of Action. In vain do we look 
abroad for the Cauſes of that Calm which 
ſucceeds our Tranſport; we do not ſee, 
that a Happineſs more equal and durable 
| would have been the Fruit of our Mode- 

* ration. Make but an exact Analyſis of 
noi. © what paſſes within you when you wiſh for 

% any thing, and you will find, that your 

*« Deſires are nothing elſe than a real Ca- 
Ma. « riofty. This Curioſity is the Spring of 
n O'S the Heart; and when it is ſatisfied, our 
de - «© Defires preſently vaniſh. Whoever there- 
ed; fore would fix a Huſband ora Lover, ought 
rt off) to leave him always ſomething to deſire; 
Sub-I © every Day ought to promiſe him ſome 
but yy | L 2 % No- 
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« Novelty for To-morrow. Do but diver- 
« ſify. his Pleaſures, and procure to him the 
« Charms of Variety in the fame Object, 


* and I will anſwer for his Perſeverance and 
« Fidelity. 36:0 


4] muſt own, in the mean time, that 
„Marriage, or that which is called your 
«© Defeat, is, in an ordinary Woman, the very 
e Grave of Love. But in this caſe, the 
% Lover is leſs to be blamed than ſhe who 
« complains of his Coldneſs. She imputes 


« that to the Corruption of his Heart, 
« which is only owing to her own want of 
Conduct and Oeconomy. She has ſpent 
„ in one Day, all that could gratify the 
« Taſte which ſhe had excited. She has 
© nothing left to feed the Curiofity of her 


« Lover. She is always the ſame Statue; 
& there is no Variety to be expected from 
cc her, Her Lover knows her as it were 
« by Heart. But, in a Woman ſuch as 1 
« imagine, it is the Morning of the molt 
« delighful Day, and there begins the moſt 
“ ſatisfactory of all Pleaſures. I mean'thoſe 


Diſcloſings of the Heart, thoſe recipro- 


ical Confidences which place the Soul in ſo 
« charm- 


cc 


cc 
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charming a Situation; thoſe innocent 
Freedoms and Confeſſions, which eſcape 
us; thoſe Tranſports, which the Aſſurance 
of conſtituting the whole Happineſs, and. 
meriting all the Eſteem of the Perſon 
beloved, excite in us. In a word, that 
Day is an Epocha when the delicate Man 
begins to diſcover inexhauſtible Treaſures, 
which till that Moment had been carefully 
concealed from him. The Freedom 


which a Woman acquires on this Occa- 


ſion, makes her diſplay thoſe Sentiments 
which Reſtraint had confined : Her Heart 
begins to take Flight, but a Flight well 


conducted. Time, far from occaſioning 


Diſguſt, only furniſhes new Reaſons for 
making her the more beloved, But at 
the ſame time, I ſuppoſe that ſhe has Reſo- 
lution enough to ſubdue her Inclination. 


For, in order to fix a Lover, it is not 


ſufficient (or rather it is perhaps too much) 
to love him to Diſtraction. She muſt 
endeavour to love him with Prudence and 
Diſcretion; and for this Reaſon, Modeſty 
is the moſt ingenious Quality which deli- 
cate People have ever thought of. But 
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to deliver herſelf up to the Violence of 
her Paſſion, to annihilate herſelf in the 
« beloved Object, (if I may be allowed the 
« Expreſſion) is acting the Part of a Miſtreſs 
„ without Judgment. This is not ma- 
« naging Love properly; 'tis only loving 
for a Moment, and the way to make a 
&« ſpoiled Child of a Lover very ſoon, I 
* would have a Woman conduct herſclt 
% with more Reſerve and Diſcretion, The 
« Excels of her Fondneſs, does not all juſti- 
& fy her, in my Opinion, The Heart is al- 
* moſt always like a fiery Courſer, whoſe 
« Metile ought to be very well managed. 
If you do not huſband its Force well, its 
« Vivacity will ſpend itſelf in a {light Tran- 
„ ſport, The ſame Indifference which you 
.*© obſerve ina Lover after theſe violent Emo- 
« tions, you will experience yourſelf, and 
© you will both very ſoon feel the Neceſſity 
of leaving each other. In a word, it re- 
* quires more Parts than People imagine to 
love, and to be happy in loving. Ever 
« til] the fatal 72s is pronounced, or, if you 
e rather chuſe it, till her Defeat, the Wo- 
man has no need of Artifices to preſerve 
her 
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her Lover. Curioſity excites, Deſire ſup- 
ports, and Hope encourages him. But 
as ſoon as he is once happy, it belongs to 
the Miſtreſs to be at as much Pains to keep 
him, as he was at before to vanquiſh her. 
The Deſire of fixing him, muſt make 
her exert her Ingenuity. The Heart may 
be conſidered as a great Office, the 
gaining of which is leſs difficult than the 
keeping it. To render a Man amo- 
rous, Charms only are required; but 
there is ſomething more wanted in order 
to keep him conſtant ; there muſt be Ad- 
dreſs, good Conduct, a great deal of good 
. Senſe, and even a certain Mixture of 
pettiſh Humour and Fickleneſs. But un- 
fortunately the Women, after they have 
yielded, are rather too tender, and indeed 
too fond, Perhaps it would conduce 
more to the Good of both Parties, if at 
firſt they were more complying, and ſome- 
what more ſhy afterwards, I repeat it 
again, that they will never be able to pre- 
vent Diſguſt, but by giving the Hear 
Leiſure to wiſh. They are conſtantly 
complaining, that our Indifference is al- 
L4 Ways 
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ways the Reward of their Complaiſance 
* to us. They perpetually recall to our 
Minds thoſe Times, when full of Love 
% and Paſſion, we paſſed whole Days in 
their Company. Blind that they are! 
They do not perceive that it is ſtill in their 
„ Pewer to bring us back to that Situation, 
„the Remembrance whereof is ſo dear 
eto them. Let them only forget what they 
have already done for us, and they will 
not be tempted to do more. Let them 
but make us forget it, and we will de- 
mand leſs. Let them rouſe up our Hearts 
by new Difficulties ; let our Diſquiets be 
renewed; in ſhort, let them make us de- 
« fire new Proofs of an Affection, the Cer- 
« tainty of which diminiſhes the Worth of 
« it in our Eyes. They will then have leſs 
*. Reaſon. to complain of us, and be better 
*« pleaſed with themſelves. Do yo deſire me 
to ſpeak my Mind freely to you on the 
e Subject? I will tell you, that Affairs 
« would put on a very different Aſpect, if 
the Women remembered at proper times, 
<« that their Province is always to be preſſed, 
and yours to ſolicit, and to merit new Fa- 

* „yours; 
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vours; that being formed to be courted, 
they never ought to make the firſt Offer, 
Reſerved in the very Exceſs of Paſſion, 
they ought to be careful not to deliver 
themſelves up to it without Diſcretion. 
The Lover ſhould ſtill have ſomething to 
demand, andconfequently hewould always 
be ſubmiſſive to obtain it. An unbounded 
Condeſcenſion, renders even the moſt 
tempting Charms of no, ) and inthe 
End, diſguſts the very Perſon who ſoli- 
cits. This is a Truth confirmed by Expe- 
rience. Conſtant Intercourſe puts all 
Women on a Level: the handſome and 
the ugly, after their Defeat, differ only 
in the manner of preſerving their Autho- 
rity. But what is commonly the Caſe? 
A Woman thinks ſhe has no more to do, 
but to be affectionate, fond, good-hu- 
moured, even- tempered, and faithful. In 
one Senſe, ſhe is very right; theſe Qua- 
lities ought to be the Foundation of her 
Character, and they will not fail of mak- 
ing her eſteemed; but theſe very Qua- 
lities, however valuable they may be, if 
e are not heightened by a Tincture of 
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Inequality of Temper, will not fail at laſt 
to extinguiſh Love, and to produce Cold- 
nels and Diſtaſte : mortal Poifons to the 
very beſt of Hearts, 

Do you, in ſhort, know why Lovers 
are ſo eaſily diſguſted 1 in Proſperity ? and 
why they enjoy them ſelves ſo little, after 


having been pleaſed too much ? *Tis be- 


cauſe the two Parties intereſted, have each 


an Opinion Fern falſe. The one ima- 
gines, that there is no more to be obtain- 


ed; and the other, that there is nothing 


more to be beſtowed. Whence it neceſ- 
ſarily follows, that the one ſlackens his 
Purſuit, and the other neglects to make 
herſelf regarded; or at leaſt imagines, 
that it is not poſſible for her to do it any 
longer but by ſolid Qualities. , They ſub- 
ſtitute Reaſon and Eſteem for Love; and 
from that Time, there remains nothing 
poignant in their Intercourſe 3 no more 
of thoſe agreeable Quarrels, fo Nr ag 
to prevent Difguſt. 

« But when J ſay that the ſtated Courſe 
of an amorous Correſpondence ought to 


© be enlivened by ſome Altercations, yeu 
« muſt 
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« muſt not think I alledge that, in order to 
« be happy, two Lovers ought always to 
« be quarrelling with each other. I only 
e wiſh that their Diſputes ſhould ariſe from 
© their Love; that the Woman ſhould not 
| “ forget, out of a puſillanimous good Na- 
N « ture, that Reſpect and Concern which is 
* due to her, and that by an exceſſive Sen- 

e ſibility, ſhe would not make her Love a 

Source of Diſquiet, capable of embitter- 
ing the remainder of her Life; nor by 
a ſcrupulous Fidelity, make her Lover. 
g too ſecure that he has nothing to fear from 
e that Quarter. In ſhort, ſhe muſt not, 
« by a Sweetneſs and unalterable Equality 
of Temper, have the Weakneſs to forgive 
every Failing ſhe obſerves in him. Ex- 
&« perience ſhews but too frequently, that 
„ the Women loſe their Lovers, or the 
« Hearts of their Huſbands, only by too 
much Indulgence and Eaſineſs of Tem- 
* per. How badly do they manage ! They 
* make a Merit of ſacrificing every thing 
* to them; they ſpoil them, and make 
them ungrateful, So much Generoſity 
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« turns at laſt againſt them; and the Men 
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ſoon accuſtom themſelves to conſider as 
their Right, that which was granted them 
only as a Favour. 


« You ſee every Day Women (even ſome 


of thoſe who are juſtly deſpiſed) reign 


with a Sceptre of Iron, treat like Slaves 
Men who are attached to them, and ren- 
der them contemptible by domineering 
over them. And yet theſe are the Wo- 
men who are the longeſt beloved, I am 
very ſenſible, that a Woman of good 
Education will never take it into her Head 
to follow ſuch an Example; this military 
Air is repugnant to Sweetneſs of Man- 
ners, and to that Decency which makes 
the Charm even, of thoſe very things 
which lead us aſtray from Virtue. But 
let this reaſonable Woman relent a little 
of her Severity, and her Conduct will 
then remain preciſely ſuch as is neceſſary 
in order 'to preſerve a Lover. We are 
Slaves, whom too much Indulgence often 
renders inſolent, and require frequently 
to be treated like thoſe in America, We 
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ce have at the Bottom of our Hearts a Rule 
“ of Juſtice, which informs us, that the 
« Hand which governs us falls heavy upon 


« us ſometimes with Juſtice, and we are 
4 


© manner, 


&« In ſhort, to conclude, I ſhall add no 
* more but this: That in every thing 
« which comes within the Juriſdiction of 
&« Love, the Ladies ought to be the Sove- 
« reigns. It is from them that we ought 
to expect our Happineſs ; and they will 
« infallibly make us happy, as ſoon as they 
*& know how to govern our Hearts with 
« Judgment, to moderate their own Incli- 
„nations, and to maintain their Autho- 
« rity, without having it brought into Que- 
* ſtion, and making a bad Uſe of it.“ 
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ET TEE XLV. 


Will tell you in two Words, Sir, what I 

think of the Letter I ſent to you Yeſter- 
day. Bcforea Woman can reap Advantage 
from the Advice of M. de St. Evremont, it 
is neceſſary ſhe ſhould have excited a 1 
Paſſion in her Lover. As to the reſt, 


ſnall talk of it more at large whenever "2 | 


pleaſe. I paſs now to that which relates to 
yourſelf, The Sacrifice which the Counteſs 
has required of you, is very well worth the 
Price you ſet upon it. To renounc for her a 
Woman, who by her obliging Behaviour 
diſcovers ſuch ſtrong Niſpoſitions to uſe you 
well ; to renounce her publickly in the Pre- 
ſence of her Rival, and with fo lictle Con- 
cern at mortifying the Vanity of the Perſon 
flighted, is an Effort which naturally ought 
not to be executed without a proportionable 
Reward, She could not have hit upon a 
more happy Pretence for granting you her 
Picture. But to pitch upon a Day ſo re- 
markable as that, when the Marchioneſs ſaw 
Company for the firſt Time; to chuſe the 

Time, 
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Time when the Financiere was ready equip- 
ped to contend the Prize of Beauty with the 
Woman of Quality ; not to ſpeak to her, 
but by the bye; to affect to deliver yourſelf 
entirely up to the Pleaſure of ſeeing her Ri- 
val; to entertain this laſt, and be of her Side; 
this is an Outrage never to be pardoned. The 
Counteſs, depend upon it, will be revenged 
on you, and in the cruelleſt manner poſſible. 
Let us now proceed to the ſecond Article of 
your Letter. 
Lou aſk me if the laſt Favour, or rather 
the laſt Fault which we can commit, is a 
certain Proof that a Woman loves you? It 
is, and it is not. 

It is, if you love a Woman who was ne- 
ver in Love before, and who has Delicacy 
and Virtue; but even in this Caſe, that 
Proof will neither be more certain nor more 
pleaſing to you, than all the others which ſhe. 
muſt have given you of her Inclination to- 
wards you. Every thing which is done by 
a Woman in Love, even thoſe things which 
are the leaſt eſſential to outward Appearance, 
are as certain Marks of her Paſſion, as that 
of which the Men make ſo great Account. 
HBP 4 I Nay, 


nw BIT IAS 
Nay, I will further add, that if this vir- 
tuous Woman be of a certain Complexion, 
even the laſt Favour will teſtify leſs Regard 
for you, than a thouſand other little Conde- 
ſcenſions which you think nothing of; for 
in that Caſe, ſhe acts more to pleaſe herſelf 
than you.: She is too much intereſted to 
liſten to you, that you ſhould make a Glory 
of having perſuaded her : a Perſon of quite 
a different Stamp might have obtained the 
fame Favour, I know a Woman who al- 
lowed herſelf to be overcome two or three 
Times, by Perſons whom ſhe did not at all 
love, whilſt the Man whom ſhe had the 
greateſt Regard for, never obtained any ſuch 
Favour. It may therefore happen, that the 
laſt Favour ſhall prove nothing at all of any 
particular Affection for him who obtains it; 
on the contrary, the ſmall Reſiſtance he 
meets with, is often owing to the little Eſ- 
teem ſhe has for him. We have never agreater 
Reſpect for ourſelves, than when we are with 
thoſe whom we eſteem z and you may be 
ſure, that it muſt be a violent Paſſion which 
can force a ſenſible Woman to forget herſelf 


before one whoſe Contempt ſhe is afraid of, 
| | Your 
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Your pretended Triumph may then have 
ſometimes Cauſes, which, far from making 
you vain, would only ſerve to mortify you, 
if you did but know them, 

We obſerve, for Example, a Lover ready 
to deſpond, and are afraid leſt heſhould leave 
us, andaddreſs himſelf to ſome other who will 
be more yielding ; we do not chuſe to loſe 
him; for it is always mortifying to ſee one's 
ſelf lighted; and therefore we yield, becauſe 
we cannot find out any other Method of 
keeping him. We are not willing to have 
any thing to reproach ourſelves with, If he 
leaves us after this, the Fault is entirely on 
his Side; for as a Woman attaches herſelf 
ſtill more firmly by thoſe Favours which ſhe 
grants, ſhe imagines that the ſame will like- 
wiſe oblige a Man to be grateful. But what 
Folly is this? Others again ſurrender from 
different Motives. Curioſity determines one; 
ſhe is deſirous of knowing what Love is. 
Another, who has the Advantage of a good 
Perſon, wants to fix her Lovers by the Al- 
lurement of Pleaſure. One takes it into her 
Head to have a Man, of whom the Con- 


queſt flatters her Vanity, and ſhe ſacrifices 
all 
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all to attach him to herſelf. Another, in 
ſhort, yields to Pity, Opportunities, or Im- 
portunities, or the Pleaſure of avenging 
herſclf on a faithleſs Lover. What ſhall I 
ſay! the Heart is fo fantaſtical, and the 
Reaſons which determine it ſo fingular and 
various, that it 1s impoſſible to diſcover all 
the different Springs that: move it. But if 
we impoſe on ourſelves concerning the means 


of fixing you, how often do you likewiſe 


impoſe upon yourſelves, and deceive your- 
ſelves with regard to the Proofs of our 
Love? If you had a greater Share of Deli- 
Cacy, you would diſcover a thouſand of 
them, which indicate more than the moſt 
fignal Favours, 

Tell me, Sir, what have I done to M. de 
Coulanges ? He has not come near me this 
Month paſt; tho*, without jeſting, I ſay a great 
many obliging things to him when he is with 
me. He is one of the moſt amiable Men that 
I know. I ſhall be angry with you, if you 
do not bring him to me at my Return from 
Ver ſailles. 1 will have him to ſing to me 
himſelf the Jaſt Couplets which he has com- 
poſed. They ſay they are quite charming. 

if ED. 
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LETTER WII. 


OU are too good, Sir, to take Notice 

of my Abſence. If I did not wiite 
to you during my Stay in the Country, it 
was becauſe I knew you was happy, and the 
Perſuaſion of this made me quite eaſy, I 
conſidered, that Love ought to have his 
Right, as commonly his Reign is not very. 
long; and beſides, as Friendſhip has nothing 
to do with it, I waited patiently till an In- 
terval of Pleaſure ſhould give you Time to 
read my Letters. Do you know how I was 
employed dwing all this while? I amuſed” 
myſelf in combining all the Events, which 
muſt neceſſarily happen, in the Situation in 
which I ſaw your Society. I foreſaw the 
Counteſs's Tricks with her Riyal, and ima- 
gined that it would terminate in an open 
Rupture. 'I likewiſe gueſſed, that the 
Marchionefs would not take part with the 
firſt, and that ſhe would embrace the Quar- 
rel of the other. The Financiere is not 


quite fo handſome as her Rival, which was 
a de- 
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a deciſive Reaſon for her to declare in her 
Favour, and to ſupport her with Safety. 
What ought to be the natural Conſe- 
quence of all this ? The Diſagreement which 
has happened between all theſe Women, 
Good God! what Revolutions have befallen 
in ſo ſhort a Time ! It is entirely owing 
to your good Fortune, that you have' eſcaped 


them, You find every Day freſh Rea- 


ſons for loving and eſteeming this amiable 
Counteſs, Believe me, a Woman of ſuch 
real Merit, and fo engaging in her Perſon, 
muſt always gain upon you the more 
that ſhe is known. Let nothing then leſſen 
the Eſteem which you have for her. You 


have, I muſt own, obtained a Confeſſion of 


her Inclination towards you ; but is ſhe the 
leſs to be eſteemed on that Account ? Ought 
not her Heart, on the contrary, to become 
more valuable in your Eyes, in Proportion 
to the Certainty you have of being the only 
Poſſeſſor of it? And tho' you ſhould even 


obtain thoſe Proofs which we mentioned laſt 


of her Paſſion, do you imagine that you 
would thereby have a Right to diſeſteem 


her ? 
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her? I cannot forbear ſaying, that young 
Men like you always provoke me, when they 
fancy, that they are at liberty to negle& our 
Sex, and to puniſh us for our Weakneſs, Is 
not this the very Height of Injuſtice and 
Wickedneſs, to inſult that very Grief which 
their Inconſtancy has occaſioned ? Can they 
not then be inconſtant, without being like- 
wiſe unjuſt? Ought injurious Proceedings 
always to follow thole Diſguſts which they 
have conceived? If we are guilty, ought 
he who has reaped the Fruits of our Treſ- 
paſſes, and who has occaſioned them, to be 
the Perſon who puniſhes us for them? Pre- 
ſerve then for ever thoſe Sentiments which 
you have for the Counteſs. Let not a falſe 
Notion hurt the Progreſs they may ſtill 
make in your Heart. It is not our Defeat 
which of itſelf ought to render us deſpicable 
in your Eyes. The manner in which we 
defend ourſelves, ſurrender, and behave af- 
terwards, ought to be the only meaſure of 
your Eſteem or Contempt for us. 

Madam de la Fayette has then diſcovered, 


that the Subject of my laſt Letter bordered 
a little 
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a little upon the Licentious. You ſee what 
Reflections your Indiſcretion has brought 
upon me. But ſhe does not obſerve, that 


I am no more blameable in this, than a-De- 


monſtrator in Anatomy. I analyſe the me- 


taphy ſical Man, as he diſſects the phyſical. 


Do you imagine that he ought to be ſo ſcru- 
pulous as to omit in his Lectures thoſe Parts 
of his Subject, which might give Occaſion 
to Sallies of a looſe Imagination in debauch- 
ed Youth ? It is not the Subject, Words, 
nor ever-the Ideas of Things, which make 
the Indecency; *tis the Intention of him 
who ſpeaks, and almoſt always the Depra- 


vity of him who hears, Madam de la 


Fayette was certainly the laſt Perſon in the 
World, whom I ſhould ſuſpect of reproach- 
ing me in that manner; and 1 will go to the 


Counteſs To morrow, to convince her of 
her Injuſtice. 


LE. 


LETTERS. 2239 


LETTER XLVI, 
O you imagine that I could be ſur- 
prized at the new Provocations of the 
Financiere? I am too well acquainted with 
the Women for that. You need not make 


the leaſt doubt, but ſhe employs all the 
Arts of Coquetry to take you from the 


Counteſs. She may poſſibly have an Incli- 


nation for you : but I would not adviſe you 
to -be vain upon that Score; for the moſt 
powerful Motive of her Actions, is, doubt- 
leſs, the Deſire of revenging herſelf. Her 
Vanity 1s intereſted to puniſh her Rival, for 
having obtained the Preference to her, The 
Women never pardon things of this kind ; 
and if he who is the Subject of the Quarrel, 
be not the principal Object of their Anger, 
they have at leaſt Occaſion for him, in or- 
der to exerciſe their Reſentment upon him. 
In the Rival of the Counteſs, you have met 
preciſely with that which you required in this 
laſt, in order to remain attached to her, She 
offers you beforehand the Reward of your 


Cares for her, which very likely ſhe will beſtow 
upon 
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upon you; and I ſee that you will be void = 
enough of Delcacy to accept of theſe Offers. io 
It is then writ on the Hearts of all Men, T 0 H. 
the moſt complying. | 1 
But ought not you to be aſhamed to de- It 
ſerve the leaſt Reproach at the Hands of the lig 
Counteſs ? ? Beſides, what kind of Woman is = 
the 


it that you ſeem to preſer to her? A Wo- 
man void both of Delicacy and Love: A fled 
Woman, who is led only by the Allurement 
of Pleaſure more vain than ſenſible ; more 
voluptuous than tender; more lively than ſlig 


affectionate. She ſearches after nothing, and the 
loves nothing in you, excepting your Youth, me, 
and the Qualities which attend it. find 
You are ſenſible of the great Worth of pare 
her Rival; you know how much you are in Ane 
the wrong to her; you allow that you are really Caul 
a Monſter of Ingratitude, and yet you have 
ene 


not Reſolution enough to merit Forgiveneſs. 
Upon my Word, Sir, I am at a Loſs how to I 
comprehend you. I begin to believe, that a Pa 


Madam de Sevigne is in the right“, when diffi 
ſhe ſays that her Son knows his Duty, and in on 
not t 

® See the Letters of Madam 4e Sewigne. | Tru 


reaſons 
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reaſons upon it very well ; but that his Paſ- 
fions-hurry him away; ſo that it is not bis 
Head which is mad, but bis Heart. | 
In vain do you put me in Mind of that which 


I told you formerly, with regard tothe neg- 


ligent manner in which Love ought to be 
treated: Remember that at that time, I ra- 
ther diverted myſelf with ſome trifling Re- 
flections, than pretended to give you Ad- 
vice in Form. Remember at the ſame time, 
that the Subject in queſtion then was only a 
flight Paſſion, and an ordinary Miſtreſs; but 


the Caſe at preſent is quite different. . You 


may ſee all the Women in Paris, without 
finding ſo much as one, who can be com- 
pared to her whom you leave ſo cruelly, 
And for what Reaſon do you leave her ? Be- 
cauſe her Reſiſtance mortifies your Vanity. 
What Reſource does there remain then 
henceforward to fix you? 

I nevertheleſs agree with you, that when 
a Paſſion is once extinguiſhed, *tis a very 
difficult Matter to rekindle it. It is no more 
in one s Power to perſiſt in loving, than it was 
not to love at firft. I am very ſenſible of the 


Truth of all thoſe Maxims; but I ſubn 1: to 
M chem 
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neſd and laſting Pleaſures, to deliver your- 


LETTERS: 
them with Regret, when I conſider that, up- 
on accaunt of the Cauſe, you leave the beſt for 
the worſt ; that you renounce ſolid Happi- 


ſelf up to depraved; Appetites, and down- 
right Caprice. But 1 ſee very well, that all 


even begin — fear, left I ſhould become 


irkſome to you by my Morality ; and to 


ſpeak the Truth, I believe it is fooliſh 
in me to preach, up Conſtancy to you, when 
is very Certain that you loye no more, and 
that your Heart is mad. TI therefore 
give you up to your bad Deſtiny ; but will 
nevertheleſs follow you in your new Rambles, 
What, Purpoſe would it anſwer to afflict 
one's ſelf about it? Would it be adviſable 
for me to put on the Air of a Pedagogue 
with you? Certainly no; we ſhould both 
be Loſers by it. I ſhould only plague my- 
ſelf, without being able to reform you. 


Ar. 


err s 
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Ines. Sir, that your Procedure, 
with regard to the Counteſs, had put 
me out of Humour with you; and I was 


tempted to break off a Correſpondence with 


a Man fo wicked as you are. But the Rea- 
dineſs with which I yield to your Intreaties, 
makes me believe that my Friendſhip for 
you has a Mixture of Weakneſs in it. You 
are. in the right, that not to remain attached 
to you longer than you follow my Advice, 
would not be acting the Part of a true 
Friend. The more you are to be pitied, 
the leſs ought I to deſert you; but one can- 
not always command one's ſelf on the firſt 
Impulſe. Whatever Effort I made to re- 
preſent you to myſelf leſs guilty, the Con- 
cern I took in the Misfortune of my Friend 
always got the better of it, There were 
certain Moments when I could not imagine 
you to be innocent, conſidering fuch a hand- 
ſome Woman complained of you. But at 


preſent, as I ſee her Situation become every 
M 2 Day 
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Day more agreeable, 1 look upon the Cold- 
neſs of my laft Letter as almoſt criminal, 

I ſhall content myſelf then for the future 
to ſympathize with her, without importuning 


you any more on her account. Thus 
let us reſume our former Strain, if you pleaſe. 


You need not fear myReproaches any more; 


for I ſee they would be altogether as uſeleſs 


Zs ill-timed. 


LETTER XLIX. 


O U did not know then, that it is ſre- 
quently more difficult to ſhake off a 
Miſtreſs, than it is to gain one. But, 
however, you find it to be true at preſent. 


Your Diſguſt for the Financiere only ſur- 


prizes me, in that it did.not happen ſooner. 
What! after you knew her Character, could 


you think that the Deſpair ſhe affects at ſee- 
ing your Indifference increaſe every Day, 


could ever be the Effect of a real Paſſion. 
You till allow yourſelf to be the Dupe of 
her Intrigue. I really wonder at, and am 
ſorry for your Blindneſs. But muſt there 


not be ſomething too of Vanity to aſſiſt a 
little 
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little in ſtrengthening your Illuſion? To 
tell the Truth, it muſt be a very ſingular 
Vanity, to be proud of being beloved by a 
Woman of ſuch a Stamp. But the Men 
are ſo vain, that they would allow them- 
ſelves to be flattered by the Love of the moſt 
abandoned Courtezan. However, be that as 
it will, let me convince you of your Miſtake, 
A Woman whom you flight, when ſhe is 
in the Character of your Miſtreſs, in her 
Grief has only her own Intereſt in View, 
She endeavours, by her Tears and Deſpair, 
to perſuade you that your Perſon and Merit 


are the ſole Cauſe of her Affliction; that the 


Loſs of your Heart is to her the greateſt of 


all Misfortunes; and that ſhe ſees no body 


that is capable of making it up to her. But 
all theſe Pretences are entirely falſe. It is 
not an afflicted Miſtreſs who ſpeaks to you, 
*tis a vain Woman, deſperate for having 
been ſlighted, exaſperated at the want of 
Force in her Charms, anxious to find out 
the means of replacing you ſpeedily, deſirous 
to give herſelf an Air of Senſibility, and to 
appear deſerving, of a better Fate. In a 
word, ſhe juſtifies that Thought of M. 4a la 

M 3 X. 
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R. F. C. The Women do not regret their Lo- 
vers fo math for doping loved them, as in or- 
der to appear more worthy to br belovel them- 
ſelves, It is well judged in D to bring 
Paſſion into the Play. She muſt certainly 
have a very ſingular Opinion of you, to 
hope to impoſe this upon you. Have you 
a Mind to know her? The Chevalier has at 
preſent no Intrigue upon his Hands ; engage 
him to ſucceed you. I am ſure, by the next 
Letter that ſhall receive from you, you will 
tell me with what Eaſe ſhe got over the 
Loſs of you. A Woman of her Age begins 
to be afraid, that ſhe ſhall never again re- 
cover what ſhe has loft, and that ſhe ſhall 
de 6bliged to undervalue her Charms, by 


taking the firſt that offers. Her Grief may 


indeed be very ſincere; but the certainly 
impoſes upon you with regard to the Mo- 
tives which ſhe alledges for it. Diſingage 
yourſelf then from thoſe Chains without Re- 
morſe. If you pique yourſelf upon your 
Delicacy and Conftancy for ſuch an Object, 
you will appear to me as ndiculous, as you 
lately appeared culpable in wanting them 
both upon another Occaſion, Remember, 
Sir, 
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Sir, what M. de Coulanges told us one Day: 
Conſtancy is a Virtue of Men of ordinary 
Merit. Have they taken Advantage of the 
Caprice of an amiable Woman, in order to 
eſtabliſh themſelves in her good Graces? The 
Conſciouſneſs of their ordinary Talents fixes 
them there z- it intimidates them, and they 
dare not attempt to pleaſe any other. Too 
happy to have ſurprized her. Heart, they 
are afraid to abandon a Treaſure which they 
_ deſpair of finding again elſewhere. And as 
the ſlighteſt Attention to their want of Me- 
rit might undeceive their Miſtreſs with re- 
gard to them, what do they do? They ſet 
up Conſtancy for a Virtue, make a Superſti- 
tion of Love, and engage Reaſon to preſerve 
to them a Heart, which they owe entirely to 
Caprice, a lucky Opportunity, or Surprize. 
Beware of reſembling ſuch weak Men ag 
theſe. Hearts are the current Coin of Gallan- 
try: AmiableMen are the Effects which be- 
long to the Society: Their Deſtination is to 
circulate there, and to conſtitute the Happi. 
neſs of a great many. A conſtant Man is then 
as culpable, as a Miſer who ſtops the Circula- 
tion in Commerce. He heaps up a Treaſure 
M 4 auſeleſs 
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uſeleſs to himſelf, whilſt others would turn 
it to very great Advantage. 
Be ſides, what is a Miſtreſs good for whois kept 
attached to you only by Reaſon? How inſipid 
is her Company? What Violence a Perſon does 
himſelf, to ſay that he ſtill loves her, af- 
ter his Paſſion 1s entirely ſubſided? It is ve- 
ry ſeldom that Love terminates at the ſame 
time on both Sides; and then Conſtancy 1s 
a real Mis fortune. I compare it to that 
Tyrant mentioned in ancient Hiſtory, who 
doomed a Man to Death by tying him faſt to 
a Carcaſs. She condemns you to the ſame 
Puniſhment. Shake off a Prejudice ſo de- 
ſtructive to the Liberty of Commerce. 
Take my Advice, follow your Inclination for 
the Preident's Widow which you mention- 
ed to me, She will probably be ſometimes 
troubleſome to you indeed, but at leaſt ſhe 
will not degrade you. If, as you tell me, 
ſhe has as little Wit as ſhe is handſome, her 
Reign will not be very long. You will then 
be ſoon at Liberty again, and I do not in 
the leaſt doubt, but one or more Intrigues 
will facceed to this. Nay, perhaps, you 


wil not wait the End of it; for I find by 
N your 
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your Letter that you ate become quite a Man 
of the Mode, The, new, Syſtem you have 
have formed. to. yourſelf, makes. me the 
more certain of it, and 1 it is impoſſible to 
fall upon a better Method. Never to finiſh 
an Intrigue, before you have another begun; 
not to give up the firſt, but in Proportion to 
the Progreſs you make in the ſecond; no- 
thing can be better concerted than all this. 
But as, in ſpite of all thoſe wiſe Precautions, 
one may ſome time or other find one's ſelf 
unprovided ; as ſome Event, beyond the 
Bounds. of human Foreſight, may-diſcon- 
cert theſe Projects, adopt for a Principle, 
always to end amicably with your Miſtreſſes 
for the future, in order that you may always 
be ſure of one at leaſt to employ you during 
the ixterregnums. I own to you, Sir, that 
this may be called taking Meaſtres with all 
unag nable Prudence; and I do not in 
the leaſt doubt, but you will find your Ac- 
count in a Plan ſo wiſely concerted. Adieu. 


I do not know, upon my Word, how T 
have the Courage to write ſuch long ard 
fooliſh Letters to you. I find a ſecret Charm 
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in entertaining you, which I ſhould be apt 


to ſuſpect, - if I did not know my Heart very 


well. However, I reflect that it is entirely 
diſengaged, and intend to beware of you 
for the future. For you frequently take it 
into your Head to ſay tender things to me, 
and, perhaps, 1 might take i into mine to be- 


lieve you. 


LETTER LIL 


OU may make a Jeſt of it as much as 


you pleaſe, Sir; but I ſhall perſiſt in 
telling you, that you are not deſpiſed by the 
Preſident's Widow. I would have you be- 
lieve, that I ſee more clearly into your Af. 
fairs than you do yourſelf, I have known 
a great many Gentlemen, who pretended, 
like you, with the greateſt Sincerity in the 
World, that they were in Love, and yet in 
reality were not in the leaft touched with it, 
It is the ſame Caſe with the Diſeaſes of the 
Heart, as it is with thoſe of the Body; ſome 
of them are real, and others only imaginary, 
That which attaches you to a Woman is not 


* Love. The Habit of being toge- 
ther, 


pw tru Sd OSS oa oa 3 


ther, the Conveniency of viſiting one ano- 
ther, the ſhunning of one's ſelf, the Neceſ- 
ſity of having ſome Intrigue, the Deſire of 
pleaſing, and the Hopes of ſucceeding ; in 
a word, a thouſand other Reaſons, which 
have not the leaſt Reſemblance to a Paſſion, 
theſe are, for the moſt part, what you take 
for Love, and the Women are always the 
firſt to confirm this Error. Perpetually flat» 
tered by the Homage which is paid to them, 
they rarely examine the Motives to which it 
is owing, provided their Vanity reaps the 
Benefit of it. After all, are not they in the 
right? They would almoſt always be Loſers 
by ſuch an Enquiry. 

To theſe Motives which I have mention- 
ed, you may ſtill add another, which is like- 
wiſe very capable of deceiving you with re- 


gard to the Nature of your Affections. The 


Preſident's Widow 1s certainly the handſomeſt 
Woman of the Age, She is newly married, 
and has refuſed the Addreſſes of one of the 
moſt amiable Men which we know. No- 
thing ſurely would flatter your Vanity more, 
than to make a Conqueſt which could not 
fail to give you that Fame you aſpire to, 

M 6 This, 
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This, my dear Sir, is what you call Love, and 
you will find it a hard Matter to become ſen- 
ſible of your Miſtake; for, by means of per- 
Fading yourſelf that you are touched with it, 
you will at laſt believe that the Paſſion is real. 
And it would be worth while to ſee ſome 
time or other, witch what Dignity. you will 
ſpeak of your pretended Paſſions, how ſin- 
cerely you will believe that they deſerve an 
Acknowledgment; and, what will be ſtil] 
more diverting, will be the Reſpect which 
perhaps you will imagine is due to them. 
Bur, unfortunately, the Event will convince 
you of your Error, and you will then be 
the firſt to laugh at that Air of Importance 
with which you treated ſo fooliſh an Affair. 
Shall I teH you how far I puſh my In- 
juſtice towards you? I am fully perſuaded, 
that you will henceforth be no more amo- 
rous. You will only, for the future, have 
ſlight Inclinations, frivolous Intrigues, 
and capricious Attachments; all the Ar- 
rows of Love will have no Effect upon you. 
It is true, you will not ſuffer its Pains; but, 
at the ſame time, will you enjoy even the 
leaſt of its Pleafures? Can you hope ever to 
find 
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find again, in any of your Reveries, thoſe 
delightful Moments which formerly conſti- 
tuted your ſupreme Happineſs? 1 have no 
Inclination to flatter you; but I think I cught 


to do you this Juſtice to ſay, that your 


Heart is formed for delicate Pleaſures. It is 
not you that I make reſponſible for the Diſ- 
ſipation in which you live, but the young 
Fools whom you ſee. The Abuſe which they 
make of Pleaſures they call Enjoyment, 
and you are led aftray by their Example. 
But this Delirium will wear off ſooner or 
later, and you will very ſoon ſee, at leaſt 1 
wiſh you may, that you are doubly deceived 
with regard to the Condition of your Heart. 
You have imagined, that it was ſmiten with 
the Preſident's Widow, but you will diſco- 
ver your Miſtake. You thought that it 
was no longer ſenſible to the Charms of , 
but J will ſtill ſtand to what I have ſaid. A 
Time perhaps will come, when L ſhall be 
able to explain myſelf more freely upon this 
Head. I now proceed to anſwer the reſt 
of your Letter. 

You muſt own, that you was very much 
diſengaged this Morning, to amuſe 8 

me with 
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with reading my Letters over again, Nay, 
you muſt eyen havebeenout of Humour, to 
ſet about criticiſing them. You have cer- 
tainly been diſappointed of ſome agreeable 
Party, or ſome pleaſing Engagement, But 
J will not elude theDifficulty which you ſtart. 
I appear to you then to contradict myſelf 
ſometimes. If I ſhould own, that this 
might very well be the Caſe, and make 
you the ſame Anſwer which M. de 1a 
Bruyere made to ſome Critics the other 
Day, I is not I who contraditt myſelf, but 
the Heart upon which I reaſon; could you 
thence fairly conclude, that all that I have 
faid to you is entirely falſe ? I do not believe 
it. But what Wonder is it, if led aſtray by 
thoſe various Situations in which you have 
lately been, I ſhould appearto deſtroy what I 
had before advanced upon different Occa- 
ſions ? What Wonder, if ſeeing you ready 
to fall into an Error, I ſhould have puſhed 


too far theſe Truths, which, if weakly ex- 


preſſed, would not perhaps have reclaimed 
you? In ſhort, what Wonder, if haviog 
intereſted myſelf in the Happineſs of a 


Friend, the. Defire of ſerving her ſhould 


ſome- - 


LETTERS. 255 


ſometimes diminiſh my Sincerity = 
But I think I am too good-humoured, to 
anſwer ſeriouſly to thoſe il|-natur*d Re- 
flections which you throw upon me, Ought 
not I to obſerve at firſt Sight, that there is 
more Malice in your Letter, than a real De- 
fire of criticiſing? But I aſſure you, this 
ſhall be the laſt time you ſhall abuſe my 
Good-nature, I am going to eaſe my Mind 
for this perfidious Uſage with I 
mean a certain Perſon who is not ſo nicked 
as you, 

What a Pity it is that you are not a Wo- 
man ! I ſhould take great Pleaſure in wrang- 
ling with you about the new Head - dreſſes. 
I never ſaw any thing ſo extravagant as the 
Height of them, But I dare fay you think, 
that if the Preſident's Widow has not one of 
them immediately, you cannot with Decen- 
cy remain longer attached to her, | 


YE 


5 


8 | N 
2— —— 


\ 


2:6 LE NTERA 


LETTER LL 


HE. Affair then is determined. You 
ſtill continue to extol the Preſident's 
Widow, notwithſtanding all that I have ſaid. 
She has ſacrificed to you a Riyal whom ſhe 
loved, and you triumph. How ready your 
Vanity is to turn every thing to its own Ad- 
vantage? I ſhould laugh very heartily, if 
your pretended Triumph ſhould terminate 
in her giving you your Leave ſome Morning 
or other; for it is not at all improbable, 
that the Sacrifice which you boaſt fo much of 
at preſent, was only a Feint. For all fo 
long a Time as you have lived among the 
Women, you have not yet it ſeems laid it 
down as a Principle, always to diſtruſt the 
Paſſions they affect. But if this Lady had 
admitted your Addreſſes, only to have awak- 
ened in the Heart of her Celadon a Love 
which began to grow languid; if you was 
only the Inſtrument of Jealouſy in the one, 
and of Artifice in the other; where would be 
the Wonder ? The Preſident's Widow, you 
will tell me, has very little Cunning, and 
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conſequently is incapable of putting ſuch a 


Trick upon you. My dear Marquis, Love 


is a great Maſter, and the dulleſt Perſons in 
all other Reſpects, have very frequently a 
more ſubtle, juſt, and certain Diſcernment 
thanothers, in things that regard theirHearts. 
But let us leave off this Argument, and 
conſider Men in general in the Situation in 
which you find yourſelf, 

They believe, like you, that the Sacri- 
fice which is made to them of a Rival, ſup- 
poſes their Superiority over him; but how 
often does it happen, that this Sacrifice is 
only. an Impoſition? If it be real, either 
your Miſtreſs has loved this Rival, or ſhe 
has not loved him, If ſhe has loved him, 
her leaving him is a certain Token that ſhe 
loves him no more; and in this Caſe, what 


Glory is there in ſuch a Preference? And if 


ſhe did not love him, what Honour have 
you from that pretended Victory which you 
gain over a Man who was indifferent to her? 
There is ſtill another Caſe where you may 
be preferred, and where, neverthelels, this 
Preference ought to flatter your Vanity no 
more than the other; and that is, when the 
Vanity 
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Vanity of the Lady to whom you make your 


Addreſſes, is ſtronger than her Paſſion for 
the diſgraced Lover, - Your Rank, Figure, 
Reputation and Fortune may determine her 
in your Favour, - It is even rare (I ſpeak it 
to the Shame of the Women, and the Men 
are no leſs fooliſh in this reſpect) it is rare, 
I ſay, that a Lover, who has nothing but 
his Love and high Sentiments to offer to his 
Miſtreſs, can hold out long againſt a Man 
who 1s diſtinguiſhed by his Quality, or his 
Station, who has a Number of Servants, a 
Livery, an Equipage, Sc. Whenever the 
moſt tender Lover can make a Woman 
bluſh; whenever ſhe | dares not own his 
Rival, and even make a Merit of fa- 
crificing him, I prognoſticate, that his 
Reign will not be laſting. She will 
only be puzzled to chooſe ſome good Rea- 
ſons, out of the many which ſhe will have to 
leave him. Beſides, the deceaſed Preſident was 


a Counſellor, and without doubt as old- 


faſhioned, and as formal as his Peruke. 
What Figure could he make againſt a Man 


of the Court, and a Warrior ſuch as you ? 
Well 
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Well, Sir, will you believe my Prophecies 


another time? Did not I tell you how it 
would be ? Has the Chevalier found it ſuch 


a difficult Matter to perſuade your Penelope? 
-T bis diſconſolate Woman, who was ready 
to ſtab herſelf to the Heart, in leſs than a 
Fortnight has found a Succeſſor, loves him, 
tries him, and is deſpiſed by him? What 
do you think of all this? 
LETTER III. 

E 8, Sir, it is owing to my Friendſhip 
| and Advice, that the Counteſs owes 
that Tranquility which ſhe begins to enjoy 
and I cannot conceive how her Indifference 
towards you ſhould give you ſo much Vex- 
ation, IT am far then from having any In- 
clination to pity you, ſeeing your Pain only 
proceeds from a mortified Vanity. You 
Men are very unjuſt; you want a Woman 
to look upon you always as Objects very dear 
to her, while upon leaving her, you com- 
monly do all that is in your Power to con- 


vince her that you diſdain her. Pray tell 


me what Advantage is it to you, the Hatred 
or 
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or Love of a Perſon whom you have no long. 
er anyRegard for? YourJealouſy of the little 
Duke is fo very unreaſonable, that I could 
not keep from laughing very heartily at it. 
Is it not quite natural for a Woman to ſup- 
port herſelf upon loſing you, by liſtening to 
a Man, who is more ſenſible than you of 
theValue of her Heart? And what Right, 


I pray you, have you to complain of it ? : 
Examine your Conſcience, and own, that Ma- 

dam de Sevignt is in the right: Your Heart : 

is mad, my dear Marquis. F 

But in ſpite of all this, the Reſolution G 

. you propoſe to me appears pleaſant enough. bl 

I imagine there might be ſome Diver- Fe 


ſion in aſſiſting you in your Scheme of Re- 
venge againſt your faithleſs Miſtreſs, And 
if it was only out of Spite, and for the Od- 
dity of the thing, we ought to be in Love 
with one another. But theſe Drolleries 
commonly turn out very indifferently. Love 
is a little Rogue, who ſcratches you, when 
you only want to play with him, Wherefore 
] adviſe you, Sir, ſtill topreſerve your Heart; 
for I ſhould ſcruple to deprive Commerce of 


ſo, precious a Jewel, Beſides, I am fo tires 
of 
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of the Inſipidities of the Men, that for the 
future I will have nothing to do with any 
but Friends. One is always concerned at 
parting with a Lover, and I begin to be ſen- 
ſible of the Value of Repoſe, and want to en- 
Joy it, However, I return to the Subject 
once more, It would be diverting enough, 
if you ſhould take it into your Head that 
you wanted to be conloled, and that my 
Caſe was the ſame; becauſe the Mar- 
quiſs de — is ſet out for his Embaſſy, 
I aſſure you, you are miſtaken; my 
Friends are ſufficient for me, and if you de. 
fire to remain of that Number, do not trou- 


ble me with any more Love Speeches, 
other wiſe — CA Adieu, Sir. 
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Do «ſure you 1 ſhall break olf all Cors 

| reſpondence with you for the future, if 

you perfiſt in talking to me after this man- 
ner. What Demon could put it in your 
Head to want to fill up the Place of the 
abſent ? How could you tear one to 
Pieces as you did laſt Evening? I do not 
know in what manner you entered into your 
Part; but whatever Inclination I had to be 


diſpleafed at your Propoſal; I found it was 


impoſſible for me to be angry with you. I am 


at a Loſs to find out where all this will end. 
But I am certain, that do what you can, I 
am determined not to love you now; and, 
which is worſe, I never will: Yes, Sir, ne- 


ver! It is a very ſtrange Affair, that you 


ſhould endeavour to perſuade a Woman tha! 


The is diſtreſſed, and that ſhe ſtands in need 


of Comfort, when ſhe aſſures you that there 
is nothing in it, and that ſhe has no need of 
any thing. This is behaving downright ty- 
rannically, For God's Sake, reflect a little 
on the Folly of what you are about, Tell 

me, 
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me, would it be decent that I ſhould take 
Poſſeſſion of my Friend's Place? That a 
Woman who has ſerved you as a Mentor, 
and has performed the Office of a Mother to 
you, ſhould pretend to that of a Miſtreſs. 
Wicked Man that you are! If you have fo 
foon quitted a Woman who is both young 
and handſome, how could you behave to an 
old Maid like me“? Perhaps you try to 
conquer me, in order to know if Love be 
the ſame with me in Practice, as it is in Spe- 
culation. But you need not put yourſelf to 
the Trouble of ſeducing me on that account 
I will ſatisfy your Curioſity immediately as 
to that Affair. N 

You kaow that it is the common Failing 
of us all, ſeldom to act according to our 
Principles, Well, this is preciſely what you 
would ſee in the Intrigue which you deſire to 
engage in with me. All that I have ſaid to 
you upon Women and Love, have not 
taught you the Manner in which I would 


* Madamoiſelle Je Lenclos had Admirers when ſhe 
was very old, See the Authors quoted in the Prefa- 
tory Epiltle, 
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condöct myſelf on "that "Occaſion: There 


is à great Difference between feeling and 
thinking, betwy den dxpreſſing one's own Sen- 
timents, and jodging of thoſe of others, 
You woul@ find in me à great many Singu- 
larities, which, perhaps would diſpleaſe you. 


My manner of thinking is quite different 


from thaf"bf other Women ? you might 
know thert alt without Knowing Ninon. And, 
believe me, all the Novelties which yau could 
diſcover in me, would not recompence you 
for the Trouble) you. would haye to pleaſe 
me. "You are in the right to heighten the 
Value you put upon my Conqueſt; you ex- 
pend too much in Hope; it is not in my 
—_ to make you any Allowance for 

 T adviſe you to continue in a more 
brilliant Lift. The Court offers you a thou- 
fand handſome Women, with whom you 
run no Riſk of being tired of philoſophiſ- 


ing, and being witty, as you are with me. 


In the mean time I muſt tell you, that I 
ſhould not have been ſorry to have ſeen you 
To-day. I have been perfectly harraſſed 
all this Forenoon, with a Diſpute concerning 


the Ancients and Moderns, It frets me a 
little 
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little ſtill, and I am almoſt tempted to agree 


with you, chat I am nat yet far enough up- 
on the Decline, to occupy myſelf entirely 
with the Study of Science, and eſpecially 


1 ſhould certainly prefer you to any other, 
fo come and divert me amidſt ſuch ſerious 
Occupations, But you areſo uogovernable, 
and wicked, that I dare hardly deſire you to 
come and ſup with me To-morrow. I am 
wrong when I ſay To- morrow for it is 
now Two o'Clack in the Morning, and I 
refle& that you will not receive my Letter 
till Noon, and therefore it is this Evening 
that I ſhall expect you. Will you complain 
of me now? There is a formal Aſſignation 
for you, But let this Frankneſs convince 
you that I am not afraid of you, and that! 
ſhall believe no more of your Love-Speeches 
than I think proper. You will not be able 
to impoſe upon me in this reſpect. I know 
the Men fo well — 
# 


N LES 


the Antients. If you could but reſtrain 
yourſelf, and ſay fewer ſoft things to me, 
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Mat no longer diſſemble with you, Sr, 
the real Sentiments of the Counteſs with 


regard to you. As long as L could keep her 


Secret, withaut betraying the Friendſhip 
which I had for vou. I did. it; but was I to 
conceal-what I am now going wind you 
of, you might poſſibly ſome time or other re- 
proach! me juſtly for it. Whatever Treachery 


you haye been guilty of, whatever Pains 
haye been taken to perſuade. you that you 
was totplly forgot, flill ſhe has never ceaſed 
to love you very tenderly. Tho' ſhe has 
attempted to puniſh you by an affected In- 


difference, yet ſhe, would not deprive her- 


ſelf of the Pleaſure of ſeeing you: and it 
was out of Complaiſance to ber, that pick- 
ed ſome Quarrels with you, in order that you 
might come the more frequently to viſit me. 

But all theſe Reſources have not been able to 
ſatisfy a Heart deeply wounded; and ſhe is 
an the Point of executing a Deſign which I 
have à long while 1 8 You will be 

informed 


2 1. 


. I” "0 
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informed of it by the following. Letter, 
which ſhe wrote to me Leſterday. 


| 0 4. 8691 { 2 OL oa. 1 
Letter from the Counteſs to Mademolſelle : 

N ce 
« If you chuſe, my dear Mon, to remaim 


* my Friend, ceaſe, I intreat you, to op- 
* poſe my Reſolution. You know that it 


. , _ 
| 11 ; 4 


* js neither the Effect of a momentary Diſ- 


4 guſt, nor of an imprudent Malice, nor 
“ of Deſpair. I have not in the leaſt con- 
t cealed it from you. The Poſſeſſion of the 
« Heart of the Marquiſs de Sevignt would 
* have conſtituted my ſupreme Happineſs, 
if I could have flattered myſelf with fix- 
« ing it for ever. I was very certain of 
*« loſing it, had I granted him thoſe Favours 
* he required of me; and his Inconſtancy 
has convinced me, that the contrary 
* Conduct is not a certain Means of pre- 
« ſerving a Lover, I am therefore reſolyed- 
* to renounce Love for ever, ſince the Men- 
* are incapable of having a Connection with- 
a Woman, more tender, tho? as pure, as 
++ that of ſimple Friendſhip. - ! . 
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Abu know very well, that I amt not yet 
© ſufficiently: cured, not io be uneaſy every 
«time I'fee the Marquiſs. Flight is the 
only Remedy for this Evil, and it is that 
© hich will make uſe of. I am not at 
«all afraid of Mat the World will ſay con- 
coerning my Retirement into the Country. 
i have prevented thoſe who might poſ- 
4 ſibly have been ſurpriſed at it. They 
know that I have juſt 'gamed a conſide- 
% fable Law: ſuit againſt my Huſband's 
4% Heirse I have therefore given it out, 


«Eſtate of —, which they diſputed with 


„ me. I will then deprive the Public of 


6-the malicious Satisfaction of putting their 
o Conſtruction upon my Taſte for So- 
<4 litude, and the Marquiſs of any Suſpicion 
« that he has. the leaſt hand in it. I have 
« ſent you his Picture, and Letters. Great 


God, what a weak Woman am I Ought 
46 my Heart to have ſuch a Struggle to wean 
«. itſelf from an Enjoyment ſo facal to my 
* RNRepoſe. But the thing is determined, 


« and my Reſolution can change no more. 


« Sympathize with me in the mean I» 4 


35 215 


that k am going to take Poſſt ſon of the 
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e and remember, my dear Friend, vhat you 
« promiſed me, to inform him that Lam- 
perfectly indifferent about him. Who- 
u ever bteaks off in à Paſſion, ſhews Re- 
« ſentment and Concern for being obliged- 
toit. Tis no other than to ſay, that 
they only want to be appeaſed ; and as- 
1 have no Inclination to renew my Ac- 
„ Auaintance wir the Marquiſs, return to 
r him what I herewith ſend you; but, ac- 
**, conding to our Agreement, engage him 
by all means to make me the ſame Reſti- 
* tution; Tou may tell him, that the Care- 
„of my Affairs obliges me to leave Parig 
e for ſome time; but never mention me 
« firſt to him. 
It would break my Heart to 1356 you, 
« my dear NVinon, if I did not hope to meet 
*© with you again in my Retirement. Tou 
« are very good-natur'd in writing to your 
Friends; and if you judge of them ac. 
«cording to the Love and Regard they 
have for you, there is none of them more 
« worthy of that Title than myſelf, I ex- 
e pect therefore you will write to me con- 
9 ſtantiy, till you come to ſee me. Tou 
N 3 are. 
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Ne 17 


I bave no Advice to give yon upon what 


you/have read. The only Favour, Lexpett- 
of you is, 
I have 


never ta expoſe the Indiſeretion 
ted, and for which the Coun- 
teſ would very juſtly never forgive me. All 


that | earn ſayqto juſtify myſelf in my own 
Eyes is, that you have loved her too much 
to be abſolutely indifferent about her Reſo- 
lution ; and if 1:guels right, 1 ſhould have 
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LETTER Ly. 


AM. in Raptures at every-thing you have 
done, and you are a charming Man, 
— no doubt of it, that yeur Behaviour, 


my Importunitie s, and eſpecialy Loveg wil 
overcome the Reſiſtance of the Oovntefs. * 
Every thing ought to determine her to em- 


brace the Offer which you make her of your 
Hand. I could even take upon me hence- 


ſorth to aſſure you, that her Pride alone re- 
fiſts our Efforts, and her o-.n Inelmation. 


I puſhed her briſkly this Morning to deter- 
mine in your Favour. Her laſt Reſource 
was the Fear of new Revolts on your Part. 
Take Courage, ſaid I to her; a Proof that 


the Marquiſs will continue faithful to you is, 


that he is undeceived with regard to other 
Women, on comparing them to her whom 
he had deſerted. Men of Honour have only a 
certain Number of Treſpaſſes which they 
can allow themſelves in. The Marquiſs has 
committed thoſe which his Age and Rank 


ſeem to juſtiſy. He has indulged himſelf in 


them at a Time when they were pardonable. 
He 


reproach. yourlelf with. the Death of ſo 
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He has Bond thte“ all che Follies of the 


Age , and*chereby lie has Paid the Tribute 
to the F alliion. He may therefore for the 
future be reafonable- with Impunity: He 
can hardly indeed appear amorous of his 
Wire; but char is 4 Weakeneſs which People 


will excuſe iu him! afterhaving ſeen you. You, 


- thenriſk nothing; Madam; for you yourſelf. 


Have put on the Airs of a gay Lady. You 
had too good Senſe at the Bottom, not to 
grow ſoon weary of fuch a Character; you 
therefore haye throw it off, and the Mar- 
quiſs imitates you. 1 adviſe-you then to 
farget all thoſe Sales. Would you wiſh to 


amiable a Man 2. Such rome as Cie were | 
call aloud for Vengeance. * 
Ia a word, I have prayed an jnahdiltecs 
her, and yet ſhe is ſtill unreſolved ; but I do 
not doubt you will ſoon get the better of a 
Reſiſtance, which, probably, ſhe finds n 


dy extremely uneaſy ta hen. 
Well, Sir, if the Hurry which bos 


cafions, wil allow you Leiſure to examine 
what I ſaid to you ſome Time ago, will you - 


not be tempted to think me ſtill in Contra- 
diction 


5 
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diction with myſelf ? 1 adviſed. you at firſt 
to treat Love a kutle Cavalierly, 121 to dip 
no further in it. chan juſt for Amuſement ;- 
and that you ought to have no Attachment 


wich the Fair Sex, but ſuch as was eaſily 


broke off. But at that time I ſpoke to you 
only in general Terms, and wich relation to 
the Regard you ought to have for ordinary 
Women. Was it poſſible for me then 
to foreſce, chat you would be ſo happy 
as to meet Nh one who, Rke the Coun- 
teſs, ſhould. unite to all the Charms of her 


Sex, all the Qualities of the Man of Ho- 


nour ? How great,muſt be your Happineſs! 
You are going to poſſeſs, in the ſame Per- 
. fon, the moſt valuable Friend, and the moſ 
"charming Miſtreſs. Be fo good as to admit 


me to a third Share in your F riendſhip, and 


then my Happineſs ſhall equal yours; for 
can we ever enjoy more complete Happineſs, 


chan when we partake in that of our Friends? 


Pw. Nd &. 
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